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Ah, dearer still ls the household name 


ft years onward fluw, 


Asthe swil 
VV weetly once tromn the dear lip came 
Piuat wrew silent long ago. 
Aut now our faces are homeward set, 
Ilow dear te one tenatne e6rs, 
biaseg ownthose volces thatealh 4 vet 
Ky the names of our youthiul sea 
A Lise {apart Is our kindred band 


Lite boats on a stormy sea, 


Puough we all set sail for the selt-same lar 1 
In whose 


Kut spent and weary, 


» heaven we long to be 
we ousard row 
o claim, 


dour welcome sweet 


for faintly still on cach 'storin-worn nrow, 


Is written abousehold name 


mother, gone home so long ago 
You have pleaded tor us In prayer 
1) our household names the angels k 
ley are spoken so often there: 
And there'll be greatjovin Heaven one + 
Wien overthe pale sea foain 
ail frail and shattered, and drenched with 
fhe last of your boats comes home 


spray, 


~_ ie << 
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CHAPTER VI.—(cONTINUED. ) 
"OU talk of tollowing the example of 
those men,”’ she said with a smile 
“What nonsense! You could not.’’ 

She bent down and kissed his fore! 
end then returned to her work, while, wit! 
& Weary sivzh, he continued the experiment 
upon which he was engaged. 

“IT must have inore acid,’’ he said at last, 
peevishiy. “Hannah, what money bave 
you?” 

She looked up with a piteous aspect. 

“Ouly four shillings, dear.’ 

“I must have two,” he said, hastily. ‘J 
feel certain that I have the clue at last.” 

“We have only four shillings, Adam,” 

1 Mrs. Robson, appealingl|y. 

“[ know—I know,” he cried, 

“20—do pray have alittie faith in me and 
iy struggles.’’ 

“Faith, dear!’’ sighed the unbappy wif+ 
“have I not always had taith in you ?”’ 

“Yes, yes! but vou seem to doubt me so 
attimes. I tell you Iam sure now. There, 
there! don’t look at me like that. I know 
I have told you before that I aim sure; but 
thistimeIam. Where is that boy?” 

Mrs. Robson rose, and going to the door 
valled him, and then, quietly producing 
the inoney required, placed it unuiuriiur- 
jnglv in ber husband's hand. 

There wasa gentle smile upon her face 
now, butall the while she trving to 
think out how they were to manage for the 
bare necessities of life. 

For years past that scheme of her hus 

1nd’s had been the Moloch be had wor 


sead, 


impatiently. 


Was 


Shipped; and wife, child, his own comfort 
and self-respect had been offered uj 
lo the inusatiate idol. 

I S4aViliy a quiet remonstrance ‘ 
a ' Hoes 


4 $a 

bouns ed into the room with at ack 
Her ygarn apron, looking ke 
ndensed animation or b ‘ 2 
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the world. You need not fear her being 


tempted away.” 


realy to set the two saddened beings before 
hiss at work. 
“What have 
Robson, rather sternly. 
“T didn’t mean to 
wantime here, so |] 
“Well, what?’’ 


Jack ?"' said “Perhaps not,” he replied; “but there are 
other dangers beside temyptation,and though 
harm, sir, You didn’t) T have fought back the dread for long 
ee enough, it comes back with increased power, 


what I would never allow 


vou been doing, 


and I know now 


“[ wasonly melting down anold bit of inyself to think before; Rice Devick isa 
lead in aspoon.” cruel, unserupulous villain, who would 
“What for? stop at nothing to gain his ends, I tell you 

“To make a nicker, sir.’’ if that child . 

Jack's life had been so tull of rebuffs—he “Hush! Lere she is,’ whispered Mra, 
had for so many years found out that he Robson, and Graco came into the room, 
was always wrong, for no other reason . heavy y-eyed, and evidently full of trouble, 
tham that he was a poor boy —that which she drove away as she glanced at her 
one shoulder Was alwavs on the hitch ready | father and mother 


t protect his ears from: the expected box, “T've done now," she eried, cheerfully 
while his head and eves were forever sug- “and come to help you, mother, What a 
gestive ofa London sparrow, always on lovely morning!" 

the look out for danger and a way of es- She half ran across to where careworn 


On this occasion, though, he grinned Adam was seated upon his stool. in front of 


yravely— 


‘ aj. 
his bench of chemicals and tools, threw her 
sOft arins about his neck,and kissed him on 


with satisfaction, for Robson said, 
“T don't know whatanicker is, unless 
you meanadump. But that’s right, Jack ; 
don't w I like vou totryand make 
things. Itshows an inventive spirit. Take 
that bottle and vo to and get it 
filled.’’ see! [think I shall choose invisible green 
Mrs. las she thought of the | for mny riding habit, and [ have been think 
inventive spirit, and what a ing that I shall havea little blaci 
spiritit had been her home, ride in the Wark 
nothing, only went on working, her needle | skinned ones, father, 
-chiek—click, slowly and steadi- that I shall not have so far to 
boy closed the door behind hit, om 
Robson was 


his eyes and brow. 


asle time, “Come, sir,’ she eried, merrily, “tiny 


dress is growing #o Shabby, and you are not 


going on with your Let me 


Jerrami’s ox periments, 


Robson sighe: 
malignant mare to 


but she those 


glossy- 
little, seo 


when I 


said one of 


and quite 
going click- fall 
am beyinning to ride, 

“Ah, 
ing sadly; “and what sort of 4 
mother, eh?” 

“Dark chariot, witha pair of bay horses 
for the servants. 
father ?’’ 


! he said again, smiling at the 


lv, asthe 
and then there 
intently. 


Wis silence, for ves!’ sighed Adam Robson, smil- 


bistenn nny carriage for 


“Why, 
juerulously; 


that boy has not gone!”’ he cried, 
every moment is of 
such value to me now,’ and very quiet 

‘Yes he dear !’ | Where shall vou take 4 house, 


“Put I] did not hear him go down.” “Ah, yes 


“and 
liveries 


has, 


“No; he always slides down the bamnis- sweet face that bent over him. “Where | 
tors shall we take a house —Belyrave Square ?"’ 

“Bot IT did not even hear the front door “No, no!” cried Gracie, seriously, “notin 

aaa London, Justa little way out, where we 


‘No; he always leaves it open.” can have ayarden and flowers, and, ou! 


‘And so tmanv valuabies about here at how nice it will 
tunes. White, I suspect that boy, sometimes “Do you feel, then, (-racie, that we mist 
of being the cause of all our troubles. havea fine house, and carriayes and horses 
There, there! don’t say a word; IT know to be happy—do you wish to have these?’ 
you'll defend him. Perhaps he is quite said Mrs. Robson, with an uneasy look, 
honest, but who knows what influence may “No, no, no! of course not, miother,’’ she 
be brought upon him from outside ?” cried, coming to herside, and beginning 

Mrs. Mobson stmniled and crossed over to her work; ‘but father is going itmnake his 

‘pra Invention some day 

‘No, ne, she said, softly “vou are ‘Yes, some das { Mrs. kRobson, 
wrong. dear Min afraid those diamonds drearily. 

‘ iif r stole andl that t was alla “Now, mother, eried (Csracie, “that is 


fmanagement Devick’s partto get too bad, and I will not have him damipod 


4 tizh: hold of you.” like that. I] ams sure he will suceceed,"’ 
*Yes,”’ be said, changing his ground di- “Yes, ves! cried Robson, with feverish 
reetiv, “I'm afraid so, and, wife, I dare not haste: “I shball—I know I[ shall. Heaven 


words! They 


think about what he might do. IT tell you, bless you child for those 

I dare not think about what a wicked, un- 4pur ime to fresh efforts; and I shall—I will 

scrupulous man, carried away by his evil succeed!” 

passions, might do with regard to our dar- “Ofcourse you will, father dear, and then 

ling weshall beso happy. No troubles shall 
“Nonsense, nonsenuse!’’ said Mrs. Rob- ye near us then J rvthing shall be 

gon, cheerily. “Why, Adam, this is 1540, bright and cheerful, and you will never 


living in the days of 


11 shall 


Want for money, ab always be with 


and we are not wicked 


barons with castles, you, ana ana 
‘No,’ Le replied, “but nen are the same Her tace had gradually begun to twitch, 
now as they were then, and there are ways nd the tears tofall slowly upon her work 
by which the rich can yet the better ofthe but ste 1d made a brave tight to keey 
pour. [telly Tshudder and dare not them back as «he ec jecturea out this 
think aboutit. If anything happened to happy future 
nv dar vy, I should kill mivsell, she had not ‘ “'reryg t dh ‘ 
dar ! ! f 4 k f 
. riea With @ ¢ ary hye 
et «s face 4H «6 - 
Bs 
ar pare y hn 
is t (,racie 4 er pf t “ 
y Zz; wii Ss ) N | ‘ st ’ i 4 ¢ 
Pa dias 4 4 


TR8)5. 


Nc , 13. 


oe ie t we hineo worn out with trouble; 
to see fo wee 4 ia ws trying 0 Jae 
tiently: tr twee ‘ wor: anel—and—” 

wT fever] Chiat jews ttle heart «eo sore, LV 
darling,” whispered Mie. Kobson in her 
child's enr Dhere, there, there! all will 


come right te prationt.”’ 


‘Hs racia, wmiy slat { Mobson, come. 


inpgye tor these miele ap Ver the pair, 


‘tyvou beremk wmiy heart [ cannot work 
and see you like this, What—what can I 
de?" 

(sracie started upto dash the ters from 
her eves and force «a stile Upon her (Quiv- 


ering, biges 


Nell mie we «lhewsaid: ‘I deserve it. 
There! it's all over nov Jam so foolish. 
Come, «ir, gobuck to vour beneh and win 


the fortune sou are yoing to make. Hush, 


mother! dont ery Hiere comes Jack with 


the acid ins bits pow Ket 
\eshe poke, the regular beat of the 
bov's feet itd tee heard in a sortof march- 


came up whistling “The 
and rattling the balus- 


iniy Mtatng as bie 


Poritishs (-renadioers, 


trade in tine ts forts the beating of im- 
ayinary ruin 

“Here ylare, master,’ ho maid, a yood 
bottleful 

Ho clomed tha door ty banging him- 


well mapaitiat it, and w siked to the other side 


ofthe workbench, where he stood looking 
ith trembling bands, and forgetful 


es now, Mobson seized tho 


on, as, W 
of all other troutsl 


wodand beyanto pour some in the 


bottle of 
tube, 
into a little retortand placed o 
elild exe hanged 


while another wtriall portion he poured 


verthe spirit 
4 wife mil 
6 kite aud begun work- 


Jasip, Vebeile be 
glances and a firti 
ing with all Qhetyr suivhit 

‘There “wae another stool on the other side 


of iT » bees jpoum whieh Jack 
pe ‘ j ole, waltelitiuy @vervihing with 
hoes vi eyen, anid Whistling 
wiitiy t A eas he aswuig lis leystouthe 
tune 

M4 J fit « thatch, and start the 
tip? 

“Vas j ‘ CArEesial very earetul. 
K we ie 24 i way Off at first 

}*s naster, I pieeseter said the boy, 

taking bho spirit atsip, aod werikKitny wtiatch 
tro digghit it. 5 j ist wayyies it al il Ullie- 
lor thoy br Wartii uy wo: ana 
t “ ‘ “ ‘A ~ anced the 
7 i “ ‘ anid sKem if tter, and 
ta - ‘wa : 4 tu 5, look at 
’ at ° 

J iso jial wm («tie wtion to 
the word, but f ; bh energy, and 
the re~xult waset t, iss bois npationce, he 
OX jr § thie wiase redirt trrs tiuich heart, 
ve lpecty Cleeve YAS ALAS iti i, snd the 
thin glass tu nia st riytit wercnes 

CCoagtound the teoy *Cerled the goldsmith, 
any If % | ae Y Kel 1.8 tis. 
chievous Conyers ? byeet Ad 

Jmwtk si.fatin away, pucker up hb 
brow, and fu 4 S tetiples with hh 
KnucK &4, 

ws rs “ , a p as FT au he 
said ‘ i” i i 4 “ayn fu 
i rie i ALi | j t for t Ju 

bu r I) t mira save amter; but 
gives — 

4 i ; you'll 
ru ‘ - 4 t y i 
‘4¥ ‘ « 

4 ~ 
as” | 


e 
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was watehirg bim. I know he wants to be 
Py gown bow and help.” 

Jack's miserable face lit up witha broad 
emniie as be looked up at Grace, and then 
Adam nodded and went on w'th bis expt 
trek 

for quite an hour there was comparative 
silence tathe room, broken only by the 
clicking of the needles, and a low whisper 
or two exchanged between mother and 
daugiiter. ; 

Now and then too, Jack would begin 
wiietiing softiysome military quick step 
witeh he had picked  « when following 
the band acrowmsthe Park; but he always 
cvecked himself, and kept on watching the 
experiment his inaster eass:yec!. 

Then there would be the click of a glass 


f 


| 
} 


} 


| 


stopper, the gurgie of a liquid poured out | 


into « graduated 
eolt inumical sound of tha Nuk 
with a glass rod. 

ltut ae to leaving thingsalone,that seemed 
lnepommitie to Jack, whose busy fingers 
inedidled with everything within bis reach, 
till euddentvy he started back, oversetting 
hie wtool and falling with acrash, as Keob- 
eon tome sharply from bis seat, throwing 
down @ glass rod in an angry manner as Le 
cried — 

“There's « curse upon it all; and thistime 
I tnade ao mure!l"’ 

“oh, Adam! cried Mra. Robson. 


measuring — om a 
volng mirr 


“Yea, The two shillings you ave ne, 
and teat we wanted for bread, utterly 
wasted. Lam atadinan, a fool, and I 


ought to be pot under restraint!’ he eried, 
passionately, as he strode up and down the 
room, wringing bis bands, “IT shall keep 
you beth in « state of starvation while I tat 
jouw outiny foolish ideas, Wife, wife, we 
are ruined! Let us go away from here,” 

Hie threw bitmselfinto a ehair, and wife 
and dauygtter went and stood on @ither side 
ef tim, in patient sympathy, each taking 
one of bis trembling bands and whispering 
aerthing word or two as they tried lo calus 
Lin down. 

Iiie violence alarmed then, for there was 
a wildness in bis eves, and his breath 
aeemedto come in jerks lor a tine; but by 
degrees iis face began to sollen, aud a 
eoleon atillness filled the roou, 

Meanwhile, Jack had yot up, rubbing 
Linmelf, and picked up his stool, whiel be 
woitiv replaced, and now, seeing the trouble 
going on, be stole on Liptoe to the window 


and cought and killed the flies within bus 
reach, 
‘Pim done, he looked out for somethiog 


olee todo, but nothing suggested itsell, and 
Chee ree wom tice matritambiige migclil bee bee mereen Ereries 
euteofthe window; so after a time, axial 
irremiotiviy attracted, he went back to toe 
workbench, on Lhe opposite side teow, and 
beyan bandiing glass vewsols and bettles 
and iane rode, aller tiie lasiion Of bite ties 
ter. 

J beeti, the 
snatched bands away, and, te 
out of muteetief, he thrust then 
thie brottonie of lin pockets, bo atime Cine 
leis tiew lewmden 


pool bitheon, he 
hererty Uheeetn 
rigetit teites 


reealliny 


welvem Willi sone Lrotllons, 
picker, and mome weraps Of load. 

Plen out they came in the stilliuess, No 
leafy was heeding bian, and those ehemical 
pl sses were so wonderfully Cenmppitug. 

Iie beyan meddling again. 

Hie wnatebed bis hands back and thrust 
thew ite los pockots, but they would imeot 
wiay there, » 

It was as if they werea pair of miseniew- 
cusstoyps that would meddle, and before 
jong be was busy ayain, lorgeiting every- 
thicg to the thought Chat he was perloriussiag 
ene greatexperiment, justas his taster 
didjand, emptying seme crystals inte a 
gies eup, he poured ina little water from @ 
Iettie and placed itover the spirit lamp to 
by 

Jien be stirred it with a glass rod till the 
eryelale meited, and a light steams began to 
pee fromthe infusion, aud with a sulle of 
friggopl the young tinonkey looked about 
bits, considertog what be should do next. 

fiers was a stoppered bottle near bi, 
and be took up tliat. 
uated glass was close by, and ie 


Jiao eras 
took up that, removed the stopper, and 
poured outa portion, holding the ylass up 
qs tive cites as to petan exact quantity. 
foen, with asigh of satisfaction, all still 
being quiet, be replaced the stopper and 
bottle, aod bending over the yplass vessel 


with ite beated coutlents prepared to pour it 
yf. 
The result might have been one kind of 
dacygeorous explosion, with the bov's face 
burned aud lis eyesight destroyed; but in- 
tead of a chemical it Wasa verbal explosion 
that wade the boy startup, as Adain ruse 
aud rushed at tia. 

“Pron 't—dou't, master!’ he cried shrink. 
ing tack. “If you bitine I suall be obliged 


trun away,’ 
“You voung—" began Robson, darting 
ts the aud there be stood «as if 


preraivy 1. 
“A dauw, dear, don't beat him!" cried Mra. 


bene; 


Meier. 
‘Jack, quick!" eried Gracie, catching the 
b o's arin to burry him from the room, but 


ke ber mother, lo stop wonder-stricken,as 
they saw theqyoldsmith throw bimeelf upon 


| 


At last! My God! I thank Thee I ain a | 


rich mant’’ 

“(racie, he ismad,’’ groaned Mra. Kob- 
wr. 

“Mai? Yes, with joy!’, he cried. Look 
what the boy bas dene! The gold is pre- 
cipitated at the bettoin in fine powder. 
Wite! no more slavery! Gracie, freedom 
and hope and love! Jack, my boy, you 
Lave nade me—W ho are you ?"’ 

This a ovuple of stern-looking, shabby 
men who had entered the room, one of 


paver in band, advanced and ciapped tbe 
goldanith on the shoulder. 

“Mr. Adams Kobson—suitof Rice Devick. 
Three hundred and fifteen pounds, thirteen 
and fourpence. J arrest you for debt!” 





CHAPTER VIL 
A TEMPORAKY DIFFICULTY. 
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non'* room, it could not have produced 
a more bewildering eflect, and for a 
lew momentathe goldsmith stood speech- | 
lemme, 
The silence was broken by the sheriffer | 


| | Al « thunderbold fallen in Adatn Rob- 


Micer. 

‘Going to pay?" he said, grufily. 

“Yeu,” cried Kotson; “I can pay now I 
ai - 
He was about say “arich mnan,"’ but he 





| checked hitumelfas he gazed at the little 








| quickly. 


cians veel, now beginning to bubble 
furiously; the liguid it contained being in 
a Violent state of ebullition fora few imo- 
menutsthen,as le gazed,a portion boiled over 
the wide and extinguished the spirit-lamp | 
with asharp little explosion, the frail glass 
veene! fiving all to pieces, and the success- 
jul experiment, with the fortune that was to 
rine out of the tiny dustof precipitated gold, 
neeined tothuse in the room as baseless as 
the steam that was rapidly absorbed. 

“All right, sir—glad of tt! Pay up then. 
Bill aa «7 mts—three—tifteen—thirteen— 
four. Can't take cheque.” 

“You, Jean pay you." said Robson, upon 
the perspiration stood, ‘but 


Wiieme brow 
not now.”* 
“All right! Come on, then.” 
“No net J ean find someone toad vance 
the money directly! cried Robson, 
“Twit, sie l det bin advance it when you 


wert there,’ 

“Tiere, man! Where?" 

‘4 ursitor Street, sir—Solomon's, 
be there abit, and can settle the 
there. If wA—you know.” 

“Lknow?” cried Robson, with the flush 
ofexotenent dying out, and leaving bin 
verv gale, “What do you inean ?" 

OW bitecromm Street Prison, sir. Oh! don’t 
vou tind, muin—ladies both. He'll be | 


You'll 


business | 


very cunt table there. (s00d company— 
plenty of gentlemen.” 

“To prison TY’ sobbed Grace, in agony. 

“Lor! ves, mise! but it's only debtors’ 
prison. “Taio't as if he'd done any harin.’’ 

‘4h! father—tather!’’eried Grace. ‘What 
ehould we do without you ?”’ 

Adam Kolwou turned towards his child 
with a terrible sense of Cread running 
through) bits. | 

Hie had felt the horror and inisery of his 
postion —being dragged away just in the 
moment of triumph; but all this was as 
nothing to the thought that he was about to 
be inaprisoned—completely shut away from 
theme he loved by the machinations of the 
nan who now stood plainly forth as bis 
realest epemy. 

Hie was atman whom he knew now to be | 
perfectiy unscrupulous. He had been re- 
jected, and this was the first stroke directed 
against biin—astroke that rendered hiin 
helpless, while bis child was almost alone 
and unprotected. What would be the next | 
stroke that would fall? 

Ilis inueings were interrupted 
sheriffs oflicer. 

“Hadn't you 


by the 


’ better just chuck a few 
things 10 a carpet bag, sir? May be useful,”’ 
he said. 

“Stop! Letine think!’ cried Robson. 

“No, #ir; you take my advice—-don't you 
think till you're quietly settled down in 
the coffee-room in Cursitor Street. Then 
you can wend for your s'licitor, and settle 
things with bisn.’’ 

“Oh, Adam !—busband !"' cried Mrs, Rob- 
aon, clinging to lis arin. 

“Why, Lor’ bless your ’art, mun,’ said 
theshertt!. officer, ‘don’t you take on like 
that. Whatisit? Just an arrest for debt. 
Why, we've geuts as we visits ar! a dozen 
times a year, and they quite likes it now, 
don't they, Shadrach ?”’ 

“Like it? Coursethey do. Wouldn't be 
happy if we didn't go.” 

“Hut, Adam; i is sv dreadful,’’ sobbed 
Mrs. Kobeon, 

“Don't—douw't uninan ine now,” he said, 
“Stop! let me think what to do 
We need not mind. This is only a 
temporary trouble. Au hour ago it would 
have seemed Jike ruin; now,” he cried, 


next. 





triuinphantly, “it is only a trifling stone in 
my patel 1" 


“Pray don’t put your faith in those chem- } 


icals, Adam,’’ whispered his wile. 
“Not put my taith in them? Well, we 
shail seo—we shal! see.’’ 








bie koees with bis hands outstretched to 
hiew ws with @ wild cry, he then exz- “Sorry to trouble you, Mr. Adam Rob- 
le aon, but we've got another bird to ketch to. 
fuank Heaven! ‘Thank Heaven!" day, and the sait’s wailing ready to put on 
G4 spsotyasiet his tail; so ff it ien’t pay on the nail, we've 
hatter! got to take you on at once.” 
aster! l‘ilnever doso wo “Que minute,” said Hobson, rousing him- 
self and turning to bis wile. “Everything | 
r I rusi 4 q now de prern ie on vou,’ he cal jispered. ° ] 
eave Gracie in your charge. Juck }’’ 
% , iJ kk Yen pamitler 
ne “Keep always with Miss Grace. I trust 
' ~ _ regardless t | to you \ be man eueough to help protect 
(iuany sleps were ascending the her.” 
etaire Boy what | have toiled years to “All right, master. I'in going to take | 
mover yuu Lave found out by accident, j care of her, you may be sure,”’ | 


| aid this last aloud, a 





‘4j;race, my ebild, sou and your mother 


inust work together for your mutual help,” 
whispered Kobson. “Don't mind for me. 
I ain certain now that our poverty isa thing 
of the past.” 

Grace beld his band neonees hers, look- 
ing ver Je, but calin and firtn. 

"Let tp eee,” said Robson thoughtfally. 
“Yeon, that will be best. Wife, send Jack 
on to Dr. Brand directly, witb a note, tell- 
ing bin what bas bappened, and asking 
bim to eome on and see me. What is the 


whom stopped by thedoor, while the other, | number in Cursiwor Street, officer?” 


“Forty-nine and a balf, sir. Brass plate 
on the door--Solomon’s. Better have @ 
s'licitor, sir, and not a doctor, if you'll take 
iny advice—eb, Shaddy?" 

“Oh! I'd know,” said the other. “It’s 
the gent’s fust time o’harsking, and it’s up- 
net his nerves a Lit. Strong glass o’ bran’ 
water do as well as a doctor.” 

“You understand 7” said Kol-son, hastily. 
“Send to him at once.” 

Girace winced and her brow grew trou- 
bled; but she said no word,and,in obedience 


‘to her father’s wishes, she and Mrs, Robson 


hastily prepared afew necessaries tor the 
arrested ian. 

tobson stood wich bis brows knit, trying 
to collect binwelf, as be found his brain ina 
whirl: the suddenness of the shock of 
arrest just atthe moment of bis triuinph 


| being absolutely bewildering. 


The two officers of the law were looking 
at him in a cool, contemptuous way; but he 





salt on t’other chap’s tail afterall. My ser. 





| 


peid no need to them in bis excitement, for | 


atthis sudden call in #0 important a mo- 
ment in his life, as it seemed to him to be, 
there were a hundred things to say—a hun- 
dred instructions to give to those he left be- 
hind, 

At last be declared himself ready, and, 
assuming a lofty carriage tiiat he could not 
remain, he was atout to bid wife and child 
a dignitied farewell when a horrible dread 


of another kind attacked hiin. 


Suppose the bey should begin talking 
about the diseovery to some one Who 
would have the patience and ingenuity to 
take itup! 

He felt that he could not go likethat, and 
he glanced at lis benel. 

No: without the key of knowledge he 
possessed, it weuld be impossible for even 
a clever chemist to reopen the experiment, 
Everything bad been destroved, 

Lut there was the knowledges the boy 
possessed, and he mightimpart it, for he 
was sharp and clever in the extreme. 

“Ready, sir, at last?’’ said the leader of 
the two men. 

“One moment 
‘Here, Jack !"’ 

“Well, I'n. blest!’ ejaculated the princi- 


more!’ cried Robson. 


pal man. “if they was all like this I should 


resign.’ 

The boy met his 
himself to be led 
room, 

“You will not talk about my experiments 
Jack, and the way in which you mixed 
those acids 7°’ 

“*Tain't likely, sir.”’ 

*Nor—nor even show anyone how to do 
them?” 

“No,” said the boy, shaking his head vio- 
lently. 

“You could do that—over again,” said 
Robson, “eb?” 

“Dunno, sir. 
tried.” 

“*Ye--e8, exactly,’ said Robson, looking 
at hin dubiously, “What should you put 
in the glass receiver tirst?’’ 

“T dunno.” 

“How inuch of the--of the contents of the 
large bottle would you pour in?’ 

“[ dunno, sir. Shall I go on and try 
again ?"’ 

“No, no! certainly not!” cried Robson, 
hastily. ‘ft fortid you to touch my appa- 
ratus untill return! I shall not be gone 
long.”’ 

The principal officer turned softly round 
to his subordinate and winked at him 
meaningly. 

“Now, sir, are we to stop here all night?” 
said the former. 

“No, no, my good inman. One moment!” 
cried Robson, excitediv. Then turning 
to his wife again, “You will send for 
rand ?"’ 

“Yes, dear, yes,” she replied, trying to 
be tirin; “but, Adan, would it be so de- 
grading after what we have said to be Mr. 
rand—to goto Mr. Devick for belp.’’ 

“Ido not ask bis help, ’ said Robson, in- 
dignantly. “I am no longer poor.” 

“No, no, of course not,’’ said Mrs. Rob- 
Bon, to humor him in what she looked up- 
On 48 4 vain dream of success; “but would 
It not better if ] wert to Mr. Devick and 
begwed lo give us time?” 

_ Robson caught ber by the arm with a 
flerce grip. 

“No,” he whispered, fiercely; “for Heay- 
en's sake, no! Not one wordto him! Not 
One slep lo inake us more his slaves! You 
hear we! I forbid you! I would sooner 
- in cc than you should take one 
step! would svoner 
thn Be er kill Ler where she 

“Adam !’’ 

“Hush! not another word, or you will un- 
nan ine before these people, and I want to 
BO Away cali, and treatiog the inatter as a 
trifle. And that’s what itis!’ he cried—‘‘a 
mere trifle. I daresay I shall be out to- 
iDerrow.” 

He looked at the 


master, and suffered 
jut» the corner of the 


Dessay 1 could if I only 


sheriff's officer as he 
id nan took it up. 


6s fa 
Of course you 1 ay, ir. I should say 
yoa, very likely +teJ—e@ sSladdy ?’’ : 
“Sartin, I ehouid say, mate, It’s ardly 
% rt ' é r , | bh 
th w t Beublieuian to go, but | 
s'pose he must. 
“Yes, Shaddy; forms o’ law you see 
; ; 


; ; or _s riot ' 
Ready, sir? That's git. Carry the gent’s 





| idiocy it is! 








vice to you, ma’am, and the young lady, 
‘Ta! ta! shaver; you're bead man clerk ©’ 
the works now.”’ 

“Gracie, my child, is all this true?” 
groaned Mra. Robson, as the door closed, 

“Yes, mother, and we inust not be weak 
women now we are left to fight the battle 
alone. We must be strong.’ P 

“But that plan of his!"’ exclaimed the 
suffering woman, with a despondent look 
at the wreck of the experiment upon the 
bench; “do you think—is it possible that it 
can be trae?’’ 

Grace Robson glanced at the bench where 
she bad seen ber fatifer toiling for vears, 
building up chemical castles which had a!! 
vanished into thin air. 

‘You don’t answer me, Grace,” said Mrs, 
Robson, —- 

“What can I say 7?” replied the girl, with 

asigh. “Even if it were a fact at last, we 
dare not trust to it: and oh, mother, dear 
eoatiuae, must we goto Mr. Brand for any 
help?” 
Tt was your father’s last command, my 
child,” said Mrs. Robson, hoarsely, as 
(jrace burst into a passionate flood of tears; 
and as she sobbed, incoherent words fel! in 
whispers from her lips about ‘degradation,’ 
‘shame,’ and ‘sorrow.’ 

But there was a humorous side to the 
truble in Adam Robson’s bumble home, 
for, a8 the door closed, Jack bad rolled up 
his sieeves tightly, and begun to spar and 
hit out at the panels, dodging and duckin 
his head to avoid imaginary blows, and 
ended by rushing across to the window, 
throwing itup, and shouting out, as the 
rattle of the cab wheels was heard, «he most 
defiant ejaculation in boyJom— y 

“Yab!” 





CHAPTER VIIL 
DEALING IN BULLION, 
ICE DEVICK was down upon his 
R knees in his bandsome library, with 
the shaded lamp by his side, along 
with a small basin that seemed to contain 
some cheinical mixture, and a aponge. 

Foratime he was busy rubbing and 
sponging the carpet in one particular piace, 
with bis sleeves turned up, and a fine dew 
standing upon his white forehead, which 
pane every time be bent lower, and 
ape gat it in the full glow of the shaded 

ainp. 

He worked hard at bis task till there was 
a good-sized pateh showirg quite dark in 
the carpet, when be paused. 

“Curse it! how it sticks!’’ he muttered. 
“It 1 use the stuff stronger, I shall take out 
the color.”’ 

He rose, placed the lamp upon the table, 
and the basin ona chair, after which he 
rolled up the carpet till the moistened spot 
was exposed on the reverse side, and Db : 
neath it the boarded floor was slightly dis- 
colored,and looked as if it had been scraped 
lately, and sand-papered. : 

To each of these places he devoted hii. 
self laborious|y for a good hour, and then, 
having rubbed the Far ton well with a dry 
cloth, he slowly and thoughtfully burned 
that inaterial and turned the carpet back. 

“TI shall have to put dowu a fresh carpet 
and burn this,’’be said to himself. ‘I shall 
never get this place clean; and if I do—if 
there were an inquisition made—some fel- 
low with a microscope would find out tiny 
spots, and swear they were blood, What 
What idiots they inust have 
been who made the laws. Why, if I shot 
or poisonea some faithful dog which had 
served me well,fuughbt againstimy enemies 
saved ny life,protected iny prosperity from 
thieves—weli, I should have destroyed a 
splendid dog that was my own property— 
my dog—it was mine, and 1 held the power 
over it of life and death.”’ 

He stood leoking dowa at the spot upon 
the carpet, and as be did so he took a paper- 
knife off the table and held it daggerwise in 
his right band, while with bis leit thumb 
and finger be felt the edge and point. 

‘Butif,”’ he continued to himself “I am 
attacked by a useless, drunken scoundrel 
who would take my last shilling from me 
to waste in debauchery, and to get that 
money would betray every secret 1 possess, 
and grin as be saw me sent to penal servi- 
tude for life—I say, if I am attacked by such 
a ruffian as this, and, in deiending mysell, 
in protecting my property, I accidentally 
kill him, the law pte try me and hang 
ine without compunction, and the papers 
would call we a tourderer. 

“Well,” be went on, “the law is foolish- 
ness; and asto ine, I would rather have 
killed the useless scoundrel than the dog. 
Conscience® Fear! Pooh! I have only one 
tear—of being found out; and they would 
be clever who got the better of me there.” 

He threw the water a little at a time, be- 
neath the grate,till the last drop was soaked 
up by the ashes; and, baving burned the 
sponge, he replacedtbe basin in a cupboard 
beneath the bookshelves before throwiu 
himself into a ebair, to cool down and thin 


| out his plans, which bad been interrupted 


by the incident of tne visit of Lis old accom- 
plice and the police, 

“Time they were here,”’ he said at last,as 
he glanced at his watch, “Humph! wavts 
ten mninutes,.’’ 

Betore five minutes were passed there 
was a faint whirring noise heard, as oO! 4 
clock running down; ang rising and 
crossing the room, be drew aside thle cul- 
tain and replaced it. 

Then opening the door, be 
the passage, descended tntu what 
been the underground kitchen, and ope ned 
the area door to adinit se coupie of nen, Wo 


a 


pagsed along 


had once 


| after the door bad been civsed and secure: 5 


bag down, Shaddy, and shove it In the cab. | 


“Go on,vld 'uu; we slail have tiine to put 





i 


fastened, followed bim in siience tc the 
library, where they remained standing, 
hinge Devick took bis piace behind the ta 
le. 



























































THE SATURDAY 








One of the men wasthe heavy-faced fel- 


Doviek; but_be was pertectly sober now, 
The other was a short, slight-looking, but 
evidently strong and active man, of a com- 
mon Whitechapel type of countenance, dis 
fizured by one peculiar eye that had the 
chameleon-like power ofturning in all di- 
r ctious independently of the otier, 
which was tixed upon Devick, while the 
peculiar orb was searching eXamining the 

Cr iltte 
. Tie probability is that when 6o employed 
nomveyed no impressions to its owner; 
but it wore the aspect of being on the look 
out tor danger, all the same. 

“Well,” said Devick, sbarply—*“busi- 
ness.”’ 

‘Right, guv’nor—businas,’’said the lesser 
nan, bringing both eves to bear on Devick 
foramoment. “Barny Gedge and 1 did a 
neat litthe bit o” business out at Sydenbam 
las: ——"’ 

“Touat will do,” said Devick, sternly. 
“Onee for all, Willioam Rixon, if you wish 
to do trade with ine, keep your business to 
yoursalf.”’ 
" +A right, guv’nor,” said the man, in an 
Hi-used wne “I thought we was all 
mt 
' “What! cried Devick, fiercely. ‘Here, 
you Gedge, wheu you go away trom here, 
let this man know his piace."’ 

The bigger wan uttered a grunt, and, 
turning to bis companion, gave him a 
thrust with bis elbow, and whispered— 

“Hold your row.” 

“Now,” said Devick, “I have no time to 
waste, ny lads. I don’t want to quarrel 
with you, but I wish you both to under- 
stand that { aua a wholesale dealer in bul- 
lion and precious stones, and the represen- 
tutive of a large house at Aisterdaim,” 

“All right, sir,”? said Gedye; “let it be 
business, tuen. Friend of oursis in diffi- 

cuities, and wants to dispose of his fauiniy 


plate. Bill Rixon here says, ‘Why don't | see ber at the prison.’ on the suainit reste a carved figure of slim + 
you go to your uncle's and pawn it?’ Did- *Atthe prison ?’ said Gedge, starting. it ia proportions, tw enty feet long, and witha te" 
u’t vou, Bill?’’ “Yes, al the prison; and as soon as she “No, sir; no message sir,"’ aaid the buoy, | forked tail in imitation of « Corean dragon. i 

“To ve sure I did,’’said the other; “went | bas lett the house Rixon must go in and | hesitating. ‘You see, sir a Froin the head, which rese:nbles that of an | 
down on my Kuees to him and begged of | fetch out that boy they have there. “Yes, “Yes, ny lad, don’t be afraid. Go on.” alligator, depend cords on which brass bells 4 
him to pawn it. ‘Then,’ I says, ‘you can | that will do. Doctor Brand wauts hii iu- “Yes, sir. You see s and « wooden fish are strung. bs 


gelitoutagain.’ But be wouldu’t—would 
he, Barny ?”” 

“Nothe. Obstinate asa mule. Said he 
was ashamed,and begged of us to sell it for 
hit at the most it was worth.’’ 

“Wiere is it?’ said Devick, with a con- 
temptuous laugh ; and he sat watching, as 
the two men brought out from varicus 
pockets some dozens of old-fashioned sil- 


ver forks and 8s us, all bearing the same | be waiting. The message will fetch the | Robson send you?” , ae , . 

beeen ' — . ‘ woinan pe yao As for the boy, you will “No, sir.” ) = a em , griest; = me Ag 
— ‘ “4 - > : ‘ ne were heaped in gay-lookin maskets ‘ 
The plate was handled carefully, so as | be easy with bim at first, but if he makes “Your master?” on the bred wane ry They bod oien” glasses, 


not to clink together, and as it was laid up- 
on the table Devick’s white fingers were 
busy fitting spoon into spoon, fork into 
fork, su that they occupied quite a small 
space at last, though there were evidently 
Several hundred ounces. 


As s00n as he had all before Lim, Devick | again surlily. sent me, sir; | come all Of iny self.”’ bore ~ ~ a8 weg wh a are a = ets 
took out a knot of red tapeand a pair of “Then I depend upon you. At eleven A impatient look crossed Devick’s counte- i Era swe ak tome ; Baas bases - od ; oe 
scissors, neatly tied the plate together in | to-morrow, mind; and five pounds apiece | nance; but he felt that there was something | ' ae pon to + Meer eC ld . d oor lieah, ¢ wily 
dozens, and ended by opening a drawer | if you do your work well, and it succeeds. | coming, and, smiling at the boy, he gave ant Pp 4 chelia iain a “ atel rr Pe old Ls at 
and taking outa pair of copper scales and Now go: I want to be alone.” fin an encouraging nod that won his oon- he le tnt ss ( “4 * wa aa liter t 7? oe 
sone weights. He rose from his seat and opened the door | fidence, and he burst out— ; pa tote tie aur hi f . P <A ‘ a seed > ae 

Tbe seales chinked and glistened under | leading the men downstairs, and seeing “You see, sir, missus and Miss Grace name. 1 og pte ceaaiih ede 2) . ail e A} 
the Jamp, and thet vo men looked on with | them out in the darkness by the area, thinks it’s werry cruel O° you to put poor ptt pd ht net "ee ae dentead vse / om. ; + fas 
eager eyes at the thin, well-kept white A minate later they were going down the | master in prison just at the timejwhen he's tife UR vin public « ae? 
hands,which took one scale out of the other | street togetber. going to make bis fortun’ and bea rich A Pet Crow.--In the camp of a New HH 
disentangled the silk cords that were at- “Nice to be under histhuimb, Barny,ain’t | man.” , York regiment was a a wan balan in o hee 
tached, and then, rather ostentatiously, to | it?’ said Rixon. “I always feel better when “And is he going to make his fortune apd 2 pent Eg pei M4 ate fpr eiceongfponone = It ree 
demonstrate the fairness of the dealing, | I'm safe outside. Shouldn't like to offend | be a rich man, Jack ? was ted in the Brenence of other soniaek’ tiean a 
held the scales poised, to show that they | bim—should you?” “Yes, sir, He's just found out how, and haaten extiie hone * tee fensiogmmenh eat 
were not a grain unequal, “Yes and no,” said Gedge, roughly. “See | was going to make it day ‘lore yesterday, They evidently sup ay ne of a lea , #7 

This done, the seales chinked as he took | bis game?” Whee tae Woe “s Ranege some ene ee conuenad for the pa he received, for pes. *| 
upa pencil and half-sheet of paper and “Not quite. Do you?” him off to quod.” day, when it was whistled for to come to ite Cera) | 
thrust them to Gedge. “Yes,” said Gedge, with an oath. “Yes; “Well, Jack ? : . didwer a crow stepped fromacrowd of i he. * 

“Keep account while I weigh,’ he said, | curse him! He's abad one, if a bad one “Well, sir,missue and Miss Grace would- visitin : crows hop on one ley to the sol- ae 
quietly; and then for a few minutes he was | ever lived. Good-night, lad ; I've got a Job | n’t come and ast you to let hit off,so T says dier aie heartily ad hopped twenty feet 5 
deftly at work, weighing and giving the | now that I inmust do.” to inyself, I says, if the paseuns Saew = away Then it lot down is ashes leg which a 
amounts. ‘““Twenty-three—twenty-four and “What, won’t you come and havo a | master was going to nake lots 0 ee nad been hidden under ite wing, apd flew A on 
4 bulf —thirty-two and a half—twenty- | drink?” now, and pay him, he'd let htm outo pri] © i 4) 
ain “Drink? Yes,of course. No; not now | on direckly; and so T says = myselt tant 7 Tue BuRGLAR.—The burylar meets with i. 

And 80 on, taking the plate from one side | —not now. Don't ask me, tnate, or i shall | night, I says, an I may Obed, © vied ne a churucteriatic defence trom the play- ty 
of the table to weigh, and placing iton the | never do what I want.” and ast the pentieman, I will. wright Gilbert whoanve of hin: “An ua- ee of 
Other as soun as iL was done, while Gedyge # bad . . - [10 BE CONTINUED] arresied burglar gives employment to im- o 
nade a neat coluuun of figures on the As the two men went down the street to- si ee ee a numerable telegraph clerks, police officers as ee 
paper. gether, Rice Devick secured tie door of his A CURE FOR SUIcipE.—Everybody who railway officials, and possitely also to wur- “ae 

‘That's all,”’ said Devick. “Cast up.”’ rooin, and five minutes later be was stand- | reads Dickens remembers Mantilini’s sui- geons, coroners, undertakers and monu- 

Gedge busied himself, and set down the | ing in a small laboratory ip front of a brick | cidal mania, and most people are aware aaieietall ine, inten. entke bein eutie 


total, after which he handed the paper to 
his companion. 

“No,” growled the latter, “I sha’n’t 
reckon ize If yousaysit’s right I’in sad- 
derstied. Give it tthe guv’por.”’ 

Devick took the paper,ran up the column 
of lures, and said, aloud— 

“Four hundred and eighty-three ounces, 
aud ahalf, wan. You are cheating your- 
Bel ves.”” 

“Oh! nevertoind about the half, guv’- 
nor,” said the lesser wan. ‘We ain't par- 


all fuines, and in the glowing charcoal a 


—<— 


q"iries,’’ 


ounce was——”’ 

“Hold your tongue, sir! 
net go te Old Moss beciuse you were afraid, 
for one thing; and, for another, you kuew 
he would cheat you with false weights, 
Knock off so much for discount, and then 
only pay you a littie money ata time, and 
keep you waiting weeks for it, I don't 
trade with men | know like that, You sell 
ie that bullion, andiuan hour after you 
have gone it will be melted down and cast 
in little ingots; while, when you go, no 
inatter what you have brought me, and I 
have agreed to give,you take with you your 
inoney in sovereigns—clean new money— 
and no discount.” 

“Guv'nor’s right, Bill,’ growled Gedge. 
“There's no humbug over it. Take {t, and 
let’s go.”’ 

“All right,’ said Rixon; “but you'll 
make a good thing outer that, Mr. De- 
Vick.” 

“Perhaps,”’ was the reply,and he counted 
out the money to the men, and then placed 
the silveriua drawer. “Perhaps 1 shall 
make a good thing out of it; perhaps I shall 
not. Atall events, you two have so much 
hard cash to play with. Now, do you want 
to earn more?” 

“Want to earn more?” said Gedge,sharp- 
ly; “of course we do. Whatis it—plate ?"’ 

“No, not this time.”’ 

“Jewels, then,” said Rixon,with a roll of 
his weep eye. 

“Yes,” said Devick to himself, with a po- 
cullar look ; ‘a peari.’’ ° 

Then aloud— 

“It is nota risky job this time, my lads. 
Gedge, you know Adam Robson's? ’ 

“Oh, yes, 1 kuow it,’ said Goedge very 
surlily. 

“You can go there to-inorrow with a mes- 
sage to Mrs. Robson that Robson wishes to 





inediately, Do you hear?” 

“Ol, ves, 1 bear.’’ 

“The moment the boy has gone you will 
come and warn ine’? 

* Yes; and then ?’’ 

“That is all,’ said Devick, quiety. ‘‘Then 
my part of the business begins. Say at 
eleven o’clock to-morrow morning, punctu- 
ally, you will go, Gedge. You, Rixon,will 


any objections, you will bully and frighten 
him—no, that will not do, Say that he is to 
go to Doctor Brand's to fetch some money 
to set his mnaster free. Do you understand 
—both of you?” 

“Oh, yes, wo understand,’’ said Gedge, 


furnace, in wiiich giowed a charcoal fire, 
with a broad chimney above it to carry off 
the 


large crucible was turning white in 


someti-nes when tt hav eo 
1ere have been nasty in- 
low who had called on Robson to ask after | ’ 


“Ob! but we thought two shillings an 


Isay vou did 


EVENING POST. 


She was passing linn a freshiv-filled cup 





on the front door, and the woman rose and 
lett the room. 


of coffee, when there was 4 resonant thump 


“Yer,” sald Devick, rustling the paper as 


| he turned it, geung through the motions of 


| an attentive reader; “they will not dure to 


break faith. It ig ail certain enouh.” 
“A boy wants to see you,” said Lis com 
| panion, re-entering the rooms, 

“Boy? What boy ?” 

“Frou Adam Rotwson's,”’ 

Devick’s eves seemed to opena little nore 
widely, and then balf ciosed, as if he telt 
that he was being observed; andl, rising 
slowly,he walked out of the and downstairs 
in his slippers, paper mn hand. 

“Does he think menchild?’’ cried the 
woman, with a flash of her eyes. “Well, 
he is playing a dangerous game, and mine 
shall be as risky but what I will win.” 

Meanwhile, Devick went down into the 
dim hall, where the boy was waiting, ready 
to juinp off the chair on which be was seated 
and make a scraping kind of bow, 

“Woll, inv lad, whatis it?" said Devick. 

“Please, sir, could I speak to you a 
minute, sir?) Wouldn't keep you long, sir. 
It’s werry pertickier.” 

Devick raised his eyebrows and smiled, 
for his quick sense of bearing detected the 
opening ofthe door above; and, withouta 
word, he opened the library door and 
signed to the boy to go in, closing the 
double doors behind them, and leaving the 
boy standing, as be went to bis seat behind 
the table. 

“Let ine see, I should know you,” he 
said, with a smile. 

“Yes, sir, you know me, sir, often seen 
ine’, said the boy, ducking his bead and 
grinning. 

“Ofcourse. I did not recognize you at 
first, Robson's Jack.” 

“Yes, sir, I’m Jack, sir—Joln Dee, sir."’ 

“Well, Jack, and so you've brought a 
ainessage for me, I suppose? Where is 








“Well, goon, Whatare you afraid of?” 
said Devick, watching the boy searchingly. 

*) ain'tafraid, sir; but vou see—you see, 
I don’t quite like to ask you.” 

“What do you want to ask me, ny boy?” 
said Devick, quietly. ‘*Whether wanta 
lad ?”’ 

“Oh, no, air; it wasn't that!’ 


“Well, then, what was it? Did Mra 


Master’s In prison, sir, you 


Who 


“No, sir. 
Know,” 
“To be sure, ves; I had forgotten. 
sent, then— Miss Grace ?”" 

“No, sir,” said the boy, drawing himnaelt 
up, and giving his head a shake; “nobody 


that Mantilinis are common among tuarried 
people. But the mania is not contined to 
gentlemen; we heard a story the other day 
ofa Frenchinan and his jealous spouse at 
one ofthe Westend hotels, The lady in- 





fierce flame. 
Into this crucible, by turns, Devick thrust 
forks and spoons and little crystals of some 


chemical, probably nitre, whose effect was | 
to Increase the intense heat an: act asa flux 
to the metal, which ran down so rapidly in- 
to a fluid state that, as Devick bent over the 
furnace, whose tierce glow lit up lis hand- 


| closeted with Ler mispronouncing husband, 


dulged herself continually, 4% s00n as 


in hysterical upbraiding for bis imaginary 
delinquencies in ogling the ladies at table, 
and at last things yrew so bad that the fol- 


themes iL IS ed ciated 
found in boss and swanipes, 


Bric-a-Brac. 


WoLves.—Aboutthe best wolf story go- 
ing isone told by a western paper. It gives 
the porticulars of « lame wolf that lay inthe 
rabbit path with its mouth open, while the 
rabbits, several thewand in number, ran 
| Jown tts Dhereast uetil the wolf buret, 

A Snont basay.—At the clone of the 
Aimertiour war wih Mexico a prize wus 
offered by an tostitute inone of the rising 
Settlements in the bar Weet for an essay on 
the war. The scccessful esmavist certalaly 
deserves praise for the brevity of his pro- 
duction, which was a foll wa—"Chapter I, 
Cuuse of the war: Texas. Chloupter II, Re- 
sultofthe war: Taxes,” 

TRARS.—The utility of tear to animals is 
general, and particularly te those which are 
exposed inuch to the dust, such as birus 
which live amid the wind, is easv to under- 
stand. The eve would seen) be dirtied and 
blocked up had not vature provided this 
friendly ever-flowing to wash and refresh 
it. A very little fluid is necesmry to keep 
the eye always clear and clean. 

Forty ONLY.—In Bantam, in the isle of 
Java, atraveler cane across a strange race 
called the Badui, who live entirely isolated 
in asacred village the inhabitants of which 
nay never number more or lees than forty 
souls, Ifthereis an undue increase, an 
emigration takes place; ifthe number falls 
under the limit, outsiders are adopted. 
No strange foot nay Violate their bounds, 
and they habitually address strangers as 
their inferiors. 

DocTrorRs oF Letrers.—Literature is 
honored in Corea as in other Eastern coun- 
tries; but the inonument erected over the 
graves of the doctors of letters fis at least 
unique, It consists of the trunk of a tree 
painted like a barber's pole sorme thirty feet 
up. The top and branches are cut off, and 


| 


In OLD TimMeEs.—The dinner table of the 
ancient Eyyptiaus was sometimes covered 
with a linen cloth imitating palin leaves, 
sometines left uncovered, Pilates and 
knives, but not forks, were in common use, 
In place of the latter were sbort-handled 
spoons of gold, silver, ivory, tortolse-shell, 
oralabaster. The dinner-table was circular; 
ornamented rolls of wheaten bread were 


decanters, and goblets, 

CHESTNUTS.—The wort = “chestuut,"’ 
says @ literary authority, which untertu- 
nately is passing into disuse as siang, ought 
not to be lost. It expresses an iden-—anicl 


dy the servicesof a whole artiy of solicitors, 
barristers, judges, grand petty jury- 
men, reporters, governers of jails and 
orisonm warders are called info requisition, 
teally the burglar doe® tore yood than 
hart.’ 

NUMBER OF PLANTS.—Over 20000 dife 
ferent pants are Known te botanists, Of 
that 376 varieties) are 
140 on the sea- 


and 





lowing denouement transpired. The lady 
ied off, as usual, with auch euiphasis, 


reached the- 


Shore, bls on 


cultivated) yround, I2l oo 


ineadows and pastures, 75 in sand removed 













































































































































tickler to a shade.”’ sone, evil face, it alinost seemed as if be Mousieur, however, had va 3 
ft . : z mene. « | from the seashore, Dein the dense forest 
“But I am,’’ said Devick very quietly. | were taking spoon afler Spoon ina pair of | culminating point of Lhutman res per ae pee Pome H ar danas icine OE tee Se 
“Fair play in dealing is best in the long sinall tongs, snd stirring with them the | he retorted in a vehement roulac eof brok- | lint ote an oi edie GE ts ovate aia Te 
run,.”’ preparation in the clay vessel in the fire. en English, interlarded with French ex- on ‘salt mh urs os. The rem tinder are dis- 
‘ ae : > ; . ’ i ies, 4 we 4 
“Allright, then, What do you make He wasamiling as he did 80, for the | pletives, until the fair one siezed bis case of | as i mane her wen On ene 
; it?” 8poons with which he stirred the glowiug Fasors 1) an apperentiy Cupseme omer square foot of eround over “joo ditferent 
: ‘*Twenty-four pounds t!ree shillings and silver rapidly melted down and disappear- | uiination te comust suicide, 4 fot i btanid hate been hace te aren, 


Seizing ber arin with oue hand, he pulled 
the bell-rope violently with the other, a 
summons which was speedily answered,for 
the waiters, whose organs of inquisitiveness 


led; but be was not thinking of the task he 
had in band, for, in place of the glistening | 
flnid increasing in the melting-pot,he seem- 
ed to be seeing the fair young face of Grace 


8iX-perrce."’ said Devick, coolly. 

“What!” cried Rixon. “Why, that’s only 
a shilling an ounce! Old Moss would give 
two,” 


‘The seeds are distributed by the winds, 
birds and insects, 


GEKMAN BeLus.—The Germans would 













! 4 et , +” —s I wil | el 
“Why don’t you take it to him, then?’ | Robson. | are usually weil developed, had been lis- | seen lo have set their afleetions pon th 
‘ 2 96 ! ore ‘ 2 “aie . “tT? 
i said Devick, “instead of coming here and | ‘Perhaps she will not be so bh ird to deal | tening outside of the door to what was go- Irish bull. Here are sone speennens 
‘ wi J y Pe ' ‘ ‘ . adoor « mageci ** “rit rioowelt 
wasting iny valuable tiine.”’ with when alone,” be said, with a half | ingon.within. As seon, Lowever, as one | * After thed sed ! xa novelist, A 
7 y ’ | ' } . } rf «et , ' ‘ . Te +6 wett feu ee Corcot alte - ’ she “ 

“Oi! we thought we’d give you a turn, | laugh. ‘Well, we shal! see.” | entered the cuamber, our gallant Freneh 1% eins | riven, q 
Mr.. Devick, that’s all.’’ ; —— finan relinquished his bold of the lady's and with her wr bared x sitialed 1 

“Very kind of you, I'in sure,” sneered CHAPTER IX. , ; 
Der ick. pe A 7 At ‘ { } 4 ‘ nada <% bet we i sits ‘ i is 

‘We cidn‘t think v 1g serve us ( “ ALI PASI é 4 ‘ . k iS 8 { 
‘ > e , se ‘ “ rea Tm ‘ bl . - 
ve ale 1 WOr bea a 1 , 
aud we thought we would give youa face face with the w anv claim ne | K as y 
th ed to be Bis wil Yiluess ae y 4 

“Look bere.” said Devick, ‘‘no fooling. Hie had the newspaper before him,and aj ma chere' if you want it your troat, j wy — Ke ; “ , " elagte bs t 6 

I'in a ian of business. You didn’t think | peared to be reading it; but bis companion | bitn right way. . the table, er inv acu e when @ 7 
' q "er4 ry ! ’ ‘ tie ' ce tapped i? t . ~ " leer 
you would patronise me and give ine a koew from experience shat he was not read- It is scarcely necessary toremark thatthe gent ven tipped oo t ! ; 
turn; and you did not go to Old Moss, | ing a line, but was working out some plan; lady declined the offer, and that monsieur« J looked round and saw uiy { friend 
because you kouw what has happened | and this put her va the qui vive. | beard no wore of Ler suicida! Intentions, | again. | 
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THE SATURDAY 





SUMMER ISGONE, 





BY GEORGE aRNOLD, 





Bummer ts fading ; the broad leaves that grew 
Bo treshly green when June was young and fall- 
Ing : 
Andall the whieper-haonted forest through, 
The restiess binke in saddened tones are calling 
From rustiing bare! copee and tangled dell, 
**Parewell, «weet summer, 
Fragrant, fruity sammer, 
Beeet farewell!’ 


Upon the windy hill, In many a fel, 
The honey bees ham slow above the clover, 
Gleaning the latest eweete ite bloom can yield, 
And knowing that their harvest time le over, 
Sing balf a lullaby and halfa knell, 
**Parewell, sweet summer, 
Honey-laden sommer, 
Hweet farewell!’ 


The little orook that bubmles "mid the ferna, 
Cer twisted roots aad sandy shallows playing, 
Beems fain to loger in Ie eddied turns, 
And with a plaintive, purring volce Is saying, 
Badder and sweeter than my song can tell, 
‘Farewell, sweet summer, 
Warm and dreamy summer, 
Sweet farewell!’ 


The fitfal breeze sweeps down the winding lane, 
With gold and crimson leaves before it Qying, 


Its gusty langhter has no sign of pain, 
Hutinthe lull it sinuein gentle sighing, 
And mourns the svarmesr earls broken spell, 
*'Parewell, sweet mmer, 
Hos, t ’ w hater, 


Sweet farewell'’* 


hand breeze make moan, 


} 


ly song thete lies 


Bo bird and bee and bro 
With melaneth 
1, too, must join them asl walk alone 

Among the summer's Waning; 
L too, haveloved Lhe ee asecn passing well— 

bo, farewelk, 

Fair but faded 

Sweet farewell! 


A PERILOUS GAME; 


Her Mad Revenge. 


scomplalaliug, 
lghte and sounds of 


eulmer, 


fulniner, 











“STRANGERS BTILL,”’ 
PRASANT,” ‘‘THE 
ROCKBY,"’ ‘tA 


BY THE AUTHOR OF 


“PRINCK AND 


LIGHTS OF 


WOMAN'S8IN,”’ ETC, 


CHAPTER XX.--[ CONTINUED. ] 
ADY BETTY shook her head, 
“No, Brace, nota word, I have writ- 

Jj ten to her, begging ber to relieve us of 
thin terrible suspense with one word§ but 
she has not ment im” 

“Gol” he said, pointing tothe door, and 
the two went out, leaving Lady Blanche 
standing there with her hand betore her 
eyes, 

She stood thus for amoiment or two, then 
she ventured to look at him. 

He was sitting loathe chair still, his face 
turned from her, 


She wentup to him and knelt beside 
him. 

‘*Hruce— dear, dear Bruce — be brave. 
Oh, Bruce! she is not Worth it, she jis not, 
Indeed ats 


Iie turned his head, and she started and 
Blurank back. 

His face wae deathly white to the lips, his 
eyes filled with «a despair that seemed to 
have transformed hiua into an old wan. 

Fora tmomeut he appeared unable to 
speak, then he put his hand on her shoul- 
der. 

“Blanche,” he said 
audibly, as the voice of a 
door, **vou can do me no good ! 
to myselt!"’ 

**hsiat—traurt * she cast a quick,fearful 
glance round the roo; lis pistol case stood 
on a aide table,and there was despair, freuzy 
on lis lace, 

Jie siniled, an awful aimile, 

“No, Blanche, do not be afraid ! 
not do that. Waal you ge now?" 

She gotup slowly. She longed, with a 


hoarselv, almost in- 
man oat deaths 
Leave ime 





1 shall 





longing: past expression, to throw her aris | 


round bin, to pour out tho passionate love 
of her ieart at bis feet, to reciind hin that 
there was at'll one who was faituful,butshe 
dared not, dared not! 

Sie had gone to the length of her tether 
for the prosent ; for the future?—well it lay 
iu the hands of the gods! 

Slowly she retreated from him, and left 
him, left hin still) sitting with 


| the stonework and 
bis head | 


bowed, and the awful look in his grey 
lace, 
His valet found him still sitting there, | 


When he entered an bour afterwards, and 
was disinissed with agesture; be found him 
stil! sitting, like a figure carved in stone, in 
the morning, and ventured to touch and 
speak Lo hiin, 

At the touch Lord Norman looked up at 
him vaguely, then rose, rose wiih the stiff 
movement and pallet extreme age, 

“We start for Loudon by the first train,” 
he said, in a hollow voice, 

lhe inan packed the portmanteau, and 
they started inthe early morning almost 
like thieves, for Lord Norman had bidden 


hiiin keep their depart ire secret, 
They reached London in the evening,and 
the w ‘ t filly { rad Nor An sat 
aT - | ha bin | a ¢ x 
a m : MIS ETCY bao & a 
' A 
x ») “ ‘ 
| obta yy nidross \i \ 


drove to bis «fh 
Mr. Morrel was considerably 
the apparition, as Lie alinvst deeuied 


Startied at 
it, of 


} 
the once handsome, light-hearted ear! 
against whom be had fougtt so long. 

“J—] am afraid you are ill, my lord !"" he 
maid, with his nervous sharpness, 

Lord Norman waved all commonplace 
greetings aside. : 

“] have come to learn what you know of 
—ot Miss Carlusle!”’ he sald, steraly. 

Mr. Morrel flashed. He feit a strong 
temptation to answer at once, and tell all, 
but be had given his promise, and he wasa 
lawyer. 

‘He seated, my tort,” he aald. 

Lord Norman declined the chair. 

“T ask you tor Miss Carl sie’s present ad- 
dress,"’ he sid, with a terribly siguificant 
cal inness, 

Mr. Morrel shook his head. 

“I deeply regret, my lord, that Tam un- | 
able to furnish vou with Miss Carlisle's ad- 
dress,”’ he said, gravely. 

“Deo you know it?” 

“Yea, my lord ; I know it.” 

“And you withhold it at ber request?” he 
demanded, his dark eyes gleaming from his 
White face, 

“Tdo, my lord. IT gave Miss Carlisle my 
solemn undertaking that T would keep her 
whereabouts «a secret. It is with the deepest 
regret- ‘ 

Lord Norman took up lis hat and went 
tothe door, then he paused, and lacing 
round, looked steatily into the lawver's 
nervous and embarrassed countenance. 

“Youcan cunmunieate with Miss Car- 
lisle, 1 presuime ?" 

“Certainly, mv lord. I eshall be happy to 
forward ANY Liesaye —€" 

“Tell her, please,” he sand, in a low,clear 
voice, “that she has nothing to fear froin 
ine; but thatif he should ehanece to eross 
my path Twill sheet hon as T would a dog! 
That is ail!’ and be slowly turned and went | 
out, 

Mr. Morre! gasped for breath for a imo- 
rent, 

“Phew! he exclacned. “Tut, tut! Tha’ 
is itiisit? Now, whe would have thought 
itof such a quiet, beautitul girl?) Tot, tud 
But as to giving her his) message -—no, no, 





/ecome from the lady wuo had engaged 


| an exhaustive work on botany. 





really LT think it would be better to Say ne- | 
Choinnge about tereee. Dear meldear me! 
Looked halt mad! Tut, tat! Dean under. | 
stand now why she insisted upon changing | 
her name! Poor gtrl! tf wonder what the 
rights of the story are, after all ? Shoot him 
—who is ‘him,’ now —hbkeadeg! No, no, 
my lord, ] can’t send such a imessage as 
that !"’ 

And 80 good little Mr. Morrel dec ded to 
say nothing about Lord Norman's visitiand 
thus another opening door was closed | 
against Floris’s powdangel! 





CHAPTER XXI. 


F I were asked which was the most bean- 
titul month ia the year,” said a famous 
French traveler, “] should answer May; 

and if you asked me where I would choose | 
to spend it, T should say—Florence.”’ 

It was May, a lovely, baluay, pleasantly- 
siniling May, and Florence was looking at 
its best. 

The cruel winds which fall upon it, howl- 
ing like a .ost spiret daring the long winter 
months, bad fed wailing—probably to Eng- 
land! 

There was the seent of flowers—is not 
Florence the city ot towers ?—in the air; 
from the hilis around the city came baluiw | 
breezes ladea with summer scents and 
sounds; an indefnable brightness and 
freshness seemed to sparkle in the atunos- | 
phere, glittering inthe luile Arno, which 
the recent rains head almost swollen into 
biynessand which danced and ran through 
the city laughing with its sense of import- 
ance and picturesg ueness, 

Little children played along the riverside 
and on the bridges, singing and laughing, | 
for vour Florentine clild “sings all the 
time,’’ as the Americans say; from the 
churches arose the faint, melodious tinkle 
proclaiming the hour of divine worship ; 
flower giris—and Florence is full of them— 
flitted to and fro, their gold earrings shin 
Ing in the sun, their eves li paid emotional, 
as only an Ttalian’s can be, looking to right 
and left in search of customers, 

Every now and then a silent monk, ora 
black-robed priest, passed with serene step 
and peaceful face; and with the early morn. 
ing traffic, carriages rolled easily along the 
principal thoroughtare, 

In a word, it was Florence at her best in | 
the bright May morning, with the hard, 
cold winter far away in the background 
and the breath of suanimer floating cut to- 
wards her. 

Ou one of the bridgesand leaning against 
looking down at the 
river was a young girl. 

She was dreased ta mourning—not heavy 
crape, still and Liteousbut of simple black 
mnerino,relieved by a touch of white lace or 
linen at the sleeves and throat, 

Herslim figure was as graceful as even 
an Italian's could be, though she was Eng- 
lish, and not of the sunny south, 

She wasa very beautiful girl was this 
young lady who stom so quietly and dream- 
lly and her face and hgure were apparently 
well known in Florence,tor every now and 


then some flower-girl, or laborer in his 
blouse, would nod and bow, and give her 
“good even” in the sem, liquid Florentine 
tongue, 

lt was pleasant then to see the soft little 
Siile that lit up the exquisite Vell lness 1 | 
her face, but alas! I ama mee ‘ 

ay s a a » | 
a“ = "at us 
say ’ 
4 ‘1 a 

Cali er. i : ¥ tis aia Bilie i4d assutl 

+ an Wood, but “th Pretiv Hoglish 
lady! and there were many who were 


pleased al Winuing asmile fimimn her sweet | 


| sad face as al drawing tue copper coins from | 





| try and do that, my dear.” 


| in her pale face, but witha trank trathful- 


| enough from Mr. Morrel to feel sure that it 


| other, and I aim sure that we shall 


| hoars in the morning and an 


| been betrothed to Lord Norman, was but a 





EVENING POST. 


a 


the grand people who rode lazily through 


| the parks or crawled languidly along the 


quays. - : 

Aimongst the English at Flerence it had 
been quite an auusemeut, during the long 
winter months, to guess at the histery of 
the ygracetui English girl «ho was seen & 
often in her solitary walks about Gee erty ; 
but not one of the chatter-bexes ever huag- 
ined for a moment that the girl whe lived 
in the little house at the corner of the 
square, with the eccentric old Mra. Snelair 
and who was called Lilien Wood, was none 
other than Floris Carlisle, once so nearly 
Countess of Norman ! 

Floris had come to Florence in the begin- 
ning of the winter, witha heart toet was 
too heavy, a8 Dante saya, te ache much and 
bad found a quiet but not untriendly wel- 


er 


ber. 
Mra. Sinclair was one of theae eccentric 


people who permit themeel ves t) be alssorb- 

ed by an idea, and give up everyteing ™ 

life to the pursuit of it. : 
Mra. Sinclair's great ambition was to write 


She was passionately fond of Mowersand 
had made thein her study ever since she 
was a girl; but the book had not get iteelt | 
written yet, though she was mow an old 
woman With white hair and halling eye 
sight. 

It was in consequence of this tailing eve- 
sight that she had advertised for a young 
yirl toassist her, and she Seen found Ubat 
she had secured atreasure tin Flora 

Their lives were of the most secluded 
character. 








“J aman old woman who spent her days 
incommunion with the silent world of 
flowers.and in shunning tay fellow-oeortais 
my dear,”’ she had said te Fliers on the 
evening of ber arrival, “I newer go out 
bevond my garden; I see no one bat the 
clergyman and an old protesser, and To a 
afraid you will find it very dull; bat T | 
think | warned Mr. Morrel of that mact. I 
did not conceal anvthing!"" 

“T shall not tind it dull,” said Pleris with 
her sweet, sad siunile, “and it caamet be too 
quiet. It was because of what vou Sabu thal 
I have come.” 

‘Then we shall get on nieely I am sare,” 
said the old lady, looking a& ber Ub aaght- 
fully through her spectacles, “Mr. Moerrel | 
tells ine that vou have had great trouble ; | 
there, I] won't speak of 1! Ne good is done | 
by talking of past sorrow ; there is only 
one thing todo; live itdown! Yeu must 


_— 


“T have begun to try already,” sald Floris 
gently. 

The old jady was silent for a moment, 
then she said— 

“Your name is Lilhan Wood, is kt not?’ 

“Nol!” said Floris, with a flush at color 


ness in hereyes that Was very touching. 
“That is pot ny name, but I would like to 
be Known by it.” 

The old lady nodded, 

“Tthink I understand, my dear,” she 
said. “You shall be Lilian Wood if you 
wish it while vou are with mea I knew 


is from bo unWorthy motive thai you con- 
cea! your right name.” 

“Thank you,” Floris said simply and her 
eyes glistened, 

“Very well! Then we understand each 
zt on 
very nicely, You witl not tind me a bard 
task-mistress, I want a companion, net a 
slave, and I] snall not overwork you,” she | 
added, with a smile, “though they all tell 
me Tam too fond of overworking myself. 
Ob, yea ! we Shall get on together!” ~ 

And ber words had proved true in every 
respect. 

Floris’s work was not 





dimieutt: for two 
hour im the 
evening she was occupied in maring notes 
and copying extracts lor the great work ; 
the rest of the time was at her own disposal 
and she disposed of itin learning Italian in 
the quictude of her own room, or wander- 
ing dreamily about the beautiful city. 

To all intents and purposes, so complete- 
ly was her present life divided trom the old 
one that Floris Carlisle might indeed have 
been dead and Lilian Wood have sprang 
frown her ashes, 

Mrs. Sinclair had no friends besides the 
clergyman and the professor; no English 
hewspaper ever entered the howse; mo tid- 
ings of the great world on the other sade of 
the channel ever reached the Violet Villa, 
4s it was called.and Floris Knew nothing of 
Lord Norqnan’s accident and illness guessed 
nothing of the plot whieh Laty Blanche 
and Oscar Raymond bad sv skilfully woven 
and putin execution. 

At Umes, so Completely had she dnmfted 
away from her old self, she was half per- 
suaded that the girl Floria Carlisle, who had 





creature of her imagnation, 

The winter had been a cruel ona The 
cold wind had swept through the vwaller 
like a blast of ice; butshe was young and | 
Strong, and the cold had acted as a tonic on | 
her weakness; and though her face was 
still paie,the beauty which Bruce had loved 
so much and been so proud of came back 
to it, the dark, eloquent eves lost sane 
thing sometimes of their sadness, 

Then the place itself acted as a balun t 


I 


her wounded beart. 
here is no more romantic, fascinating 
‘ ltaiy m 
Phe air is r rfume 
. . t - - 
4 Sea § Ls 
Ww . 
here is always a . ts 
streets always au aluiosphere arts within 


its precinets. i 
And all this entered in Floris’s sow! with | 
Lealing force. i 





| sprang forward and seized him 


She wandered, — eo" —g! alone, 
froin gallery to ery, standirg in 
gaze before Lous basite picture,and teatiee 
herself and ber sorrows in contemplation 
of the glorious works of past age. 

But oftener still she found herself in the 
vast, solernn cathedral, with its deep and 
mystic air of religious calm. 

Here on her knees, with her fair face bid- 
den in her hands, she founda truer 
and more abiding consolstion than she couid 
find in the worl =e insite 

The le knew ber and in ir sim 
Aa pl a fo respect and love her. ” 

Her band was always outstretched to 
wards the beggar’s open palm, her eyes 
always full of pity for the old and help. 


less. 

The children in ber soon grew to 
know “the pretty Engileb lady.” ate to in- 
vent little plots to get her to stop and speak 
to them. 

It was no uncommon sight to see her 
seated on one of the seats by the river with 
some tiny mite in oer lap, and halfe-dozen 
round her knees. aaron 

Children are qu out a 
triend, and, as Florence is full of childrens 
Fiorts had plenty of perhaps truest triends 
the world holds, 

The winter , and the spring came, 
and during the long months sbe had been 
fulfilling Mrs. Sinclair’s prophecy and 
“iiving it down.” 

This May evening, as she leant over the 
bridge and watched the water sparkling in 
the past at the sa.neé moment, and i seemed 
to her as if it were hidden by a veil which 
was growing thicker and denser with each 
succeeding month. 

But a veil can easily be drawn aside, and 
she knew that at the sight of Bruce's face, 
at the sound of his voice, this veil would 
be rent asunder, and all the with its 
intinite love avd infinite despair, come 
back. 

Even at this moment she was wondering 


| where he was—whether he was married to 


Lady Blanche—whether he was happy? 
Whether be had quite forgotten her, quite 
forgotten the Floris Carlisle whose love be 
had won and whose heart be bad tortured 
and thrown aside? 

With a faint smile she put back a silken 
tress of hair that the soft evening breem 
bad blown across her forehead, and mur- 
mured the words of an old song she had 
read the night before— 


**For Love ts constant—when he wills, 
And fickle—when he chooses ; 

He plays a game with hearts for stakes, 
And seldom loses !** 


Love had not lost in her case, alas! He 
had won her heart and souland flown away 
upon the wind laughing! 

The bells rose softly on the evening air; 
the early twilight was growing into dusk, 
and with a last look at the river she tarned 
and went towards the Violet Villa. 

Sbe was passing down the street when she 
remembered that she had promised to go 
t» the library for a book for Mrs. Sineiaur, 
and retraced her steps. 

The library was at some distance, but the 
evening was her own, and she could re 
mein in the streets without the fear of sin- 
ning against propriety which would have 
beset herin London or Paris; besides, she 
was used tw walking alone. 

Slowly, dreamily, sbe crossed the bridge 
aud reached the library. 

She stood talking to the librarian, to 
whoin she was known, then she set off for 
home. 

By this time the evening had become 
night, the lamps had been lit, and the biils 
beyond the city were covered with a man- 
Ue of darkness, 

With her book under her arm she was 


| walking quietly through a narrow street 


when, suddenly, there came upon the 
drowsy,shadowy silence the sound of imen’s 
voices raised in anger. 

There was no one in the street excepting 
a couple of children at play in the and 
a woman lolling ata door, and Floris was 
wondering whence the seund proceeded 
when, from the house opposite which se 
was standing, two inen came out, 

They came out hurriedly; the foremost 
one in silence, the other one vociterating in 
the — excited Italian fashion. 

Something in the appearance of the first 
man attracted Floris’s attention,as she step- 
= back to allow them to pass she saw that 

wasan Englishman. 


It aimost seemed to her for the moment 
as if she had seen him before,and she look- 
ed at him with a quick, frightened pulss 
tion of her heart. 

He was particularly handseime, with a 
pair of dark, flasbing eyes,and all the man- 
ner of a young man, though his hair, cut 
close to the head,was grey—almost white— 
and his face close shaven. 

It was a singularly striking face,and it 
affected Floris strangely ; why, she did not 
know. 

lie did not see her, and would have 
walked past with a quick thoagh net bur- 
ried step, but the nan who followed bi:n 
by the 
arin. 

The first man turned and faced him cool- 
lv enough, but witha glitter in his eyes 
that made Floris tremble. 

*Well!” he said, in Italian, but with an 


Euglisn accent. 
: , t , : . 
You shal! not g tiear me i Say u 
sba t x = } é Ww hs ii 
ve vent You y I v lis are a 
allke vou win our novpey and tye 
f' you fiy! Come back 


“Thanks, no!" said the Englishinan, with 
asmile that was more exasperating in its 
ooo! sang-froid than any verbal retort. 

“You will not?” shouted the other, 
through Lis set teeth. 












































THE SATURDAY 








“Certainly not!” 


is that what you complain of ? 

won enough of mine, my friend.” 
The Ltalian ground his teeth. 
«You are a cheat!’ be hissed. 
The Englishman laughed. 


when you see him, certainly,”’’ he retorted 
quietly. 


ute.” 
«You mean——°*” snarled the Italian. 


cheated, as you call it,oceasionally,I should 
have stood little chance against you who 
cheat always! Good even.” 

And with a sinple movement he wrench- 


and turned away. 


ing her stary that the affair had ended and 
tLat she was free to go on her way, the Ital- 
ian raised bis hand, something gleamed 
brightly inthe murky gaslight, the Eng- 
lishiman uttered a sharp cry, and fell and 
stazgered up against the post of the dovr- 
way in which she bid. 

A moment afterwards the man who had 
struck the blow darted round a corner, and 
was swallowed upas completely as i! the 
earth had opened for bis convenience. 

Floris uttered a cry of alarm and terror, 
aud turned fearfully and pityingly to the 
wounded man. 

He had sunk on to the pavement, and 
was lying with his face upturned to the 
gaslight, his eyes closed and his bands 
clenched. 


Crying for belp as loudly as she could, 
she knelt down beside bim and raised his 
head. 


Even at that moment some faint, vazue 
over her like a wave; but she could not 
trace this feeling to its source. 

With the click-clack of her -vooden shoes, 
the woman who had been lolling at the 
door came across the road, screaming as 
she ran. 





to start into tife as if by magic, and a crowd 
gathered round the two figures—the prone 
man with his white face, and the kneeling 
girl with her gentile, pitying one. 

“Ah, but he is dead !’ whispered a man, 
clicking his teeth. 

“No, no!’’ said Floris. “tHe is not dead ! 
Ou, is there no one who will help ine!” 

The crowd shrugged tLeir shoulders elo- 
quently, 

No one wanted a dead man, least of alla 
sick man, on his hands. 

“The police will be here presently —all 
in good time,”’ said a wowan ovolly, and 
her companions ap to think that no- 
thing better could be done than wait for 
their arrival, 

In despair Floris took out her handker- 
chiet and attempted to staunch the wound, 
aud someone thrusting a bottle into her 
hand she poured seme of the contents 
through the set teeth. 

In another tnoment the police came up, 
the crowd drew back, and the officer prvo- 
ceeded to examine the wounded man. 

When he saw that he wasan Englishman 
his interest increased at once. 

“Ab, English! A friend of yours, mad- 
am ?”’ 

“No, no!” said Floris; “I do not know 
him; I never saw him tefore to-night. Is 
be badly hurt ?” she asked, trembiing. 

The officer looked at ber suspiciously. 
Her hand was stained with blood, her face 
White and agitated. 

“Signora must accompany us,” he said, 
politely enough. 

Floris started and shrank back. Some of 
the policemen raised the wounded inan and 
carried t.im offjand only the efficer remain- 
ed. firmly but courteousiv insisting that 
Floris should go with him, 

Ther, plucking up courage, the woman 
who had been lolling against the doorway 
volubly explained that Floris was q iite in- 
nocent, and volunteered t» go to the station 
and give evidence of the fact. 

Tué officer accepted her version of the af- 
fair, took Floris’s address, and, wita a pe- 
lite bow, strode off alter his nen, 

Searcely daring to believe in Ler escape, 
Floris hurried home. 

Agitated and excited, she went into the 
library, where Mrs. Sinclair sat poring over 
a large veluime of plates of one of her fav- 
orite authors, 

She locked up absently as Floris came on 
like a vision of loveliness, a liule flushed 
and wild-eyed. 

‘‘How late you are, my dear! 
got the book ?”’’ 

Floris started with a gesture of disinay. 
She had dropped it as she knelt beside tue 
inan, and had left 1 on the pavement. 

“The book! I have lost it !"’ she said, and 
she began to tell her story. 

Mrs. Sinclair lscened with an abstracted 
alr. 

“You were fortunate in getting off so 
easily, iny dear. I am afraid you must not | 
be out after dusk. Florence isa great deai 
quieter than it used to be, but it Is net quite 
Arcadian yet. I rememberthe tine when 


Have you 





one used t> think nothing of seeing we: 
Stal each other in tie streets.” 
I ris si ddered 
"AN see€ eu r the yha 
- ar [tw 4s ° « = 
Y are upset, iny ar an off 

t Z8 and rest* before going petairs. 
Ibere is your tea there: lam atraia it Is 
cold though,” and the next instant Mrs. 


Sinclair was bending over ber Look again. 
Floris was sipping her tea balf-an-our 
afterwards, when the servant annouuced | 

the clergyman. 
© was a very old gentiemar, very great- | 
ly respected and beloved by the English | 


eas 


? 








’ replied the Englishman. 
“Why should I? I have won your money; 
You have 


“You ought to know a brother-artist 


“You are an authority on the 
subject whom I should net care to dis- | 


“Just this, my friend—that if I had not 


ed the man’s band from its frenzied clutch | 


At the moment, while Floris was thank- 


sensation of having seen him before came | 


Tue street, so silent a minute ago,seemed | 


community in Florence, and a constant vis- 
‘or at the Violet Villa. 

“IT am late this evening, dear madam,”"he 
said, alter exchanging yreetings. “But I 
was detained on my rvad hither by an ac- 
cident.” 

He addressed the latter sentence to 
Floris, tor the old lady had once more gone 
back to her book. 

“An accident?” said Floris, 

_ “Yea,” he said, serenely. “1 was croes- 
ing the road by the hospital when the por- 
| ter ran across and called mein. A man ad 
been brought in who had been stabbed in 
the streets,”’ 

Floris started and put down her tea-cup. 

“tle was an Englishman,and that is why 
they sent for me, of course. 1 found the 
poor fellow in the surgeon's hands, and 
very mnuch exhausted. It appears that he 
Was stabbed while coming out of a house in 
one of the streets off the square. 1 suspect 
it was a quarrel arising trom some gainb- 
ling transaction. 
was not very clear; indeed, he seemed anx- 
ious to hush the matter up, and was very 
reticent.” 

“Ishe very badly wounded?" asked 
Floris in a slow voice. 

The clergyman shook his head. 

“No, only slightly, not dangerously ; at 
any rate he recovered very quickly and, 
strange to say, has lett the hospital. 
tried to persuade him to remain, but he 
resolutely declined and came out with me.” 

“Ts it possible °’’ breathed Floris. 

The old gentieman suniled. 

“He isan Englishman!” be said,as if that 
explained the mnan’s obstinacy.“‘An Italian, 


for a month. Poor fellow, I happen to 
Know a great dead about him.”’ 

“Yes?” said Floris, A strange curiosity 
net unnatural, however,-had taken posses- 
Flon of her. 

“Yes. He is a well-known 
Florence, and bears, l aim sorry to say, two 
famous a character ag a gambler. He caine 
here, why, dear me, afew weeks before 
your arrival, iny dear Miss Wood. A _ rich 
inan it was reported, at any rate he seemed 
to be in possession of a large sum of money 
and, foratime lived in great style. He 
becaine a member of one of the fastest clubs 
here, and soon got himself known asa 
ian who played continually and for large 
stakes. Then he disappeared for a time, 
and I heard that he had caught the fever. 
Perhaps that accounts for the change 
which [I observed in himth=s evening; 
his Lair, which was dark, has become 
alinost grey, a8 is Sometivuves the case with 
young tmen with black hair. A dangerous 
character, my dear voung lady.” 

, **Dangerous?” echoed Floris, enquiring- 
¥. 

* Yes, ainan blessed by Fortune with a 
handsome face and splendid physique, and 
yet without principle. I never met aman 
With mose polished and charining manners. 
This afternoon,though in great pain, doubt- 
less, bis ready sinile and cool, well-bred air 
were irresisiible. He thanked me, though 
I bad only speken halt-a-dezen words to 
him as it I had saved bis life.” 

“And he is not in the hosp.tal, is not dan- 
gerously wounded?” said Floris; “and I 
thought he bad been killed,tor 1 saw it ail!” 
and she,told him the story. 

He shook bis head gravely. 

“You must not go about the city by your- 
self so much; my dear Miss Wood. As re- 
gards this unpleasant affair, I will call at 
tne office of police w-imnorrow and see that 
you are not troubled any further.”’ 

“His name is Ray:nond, Oscar Ray- 
mond, ” 

Fioris turned the namne over in her mind 
for fully a minute, but she could not recul- 
lect ever baving heard it before. 

“F tuink I will go to bed,’ she said, with | 
alittlosimile. “The excitement bas made 
me very tired. Iam very glad be was not 

badly burt, and I hope I shail never seo 
another man stabbed,thougn they do think 
| so little of it in Florence.” 

She went up stairs to her room, and sett- 
ing her lattice back, looked outon to the 
city with its countiess lights beaming like 
flretlies in the darkness: but it was not of 
Florence or the sceue she bad seen in the 
streets she was thinking; strangely unac 
countably, ber thoughts bad travelled back- | 
wards to Lor@ Norman, and more el¢ ariy | 
than she had seen hii for months past his 
face rose before her mental vision. And 
yet it did net ocenr to her that the face of | 
the wounded wan, Oscar Rayimond, was 
like that of her lust lover. 

Perbaps it Oscar Raymond's hair had 
beeu black and he Lad worn a moustacte, 
the rese:sblance would have been too great 
to escape her notice, but in the six montis 
of dissipation Oscar Raymond had altered 
and ag d considerably, ard i: would have 
been impossible for him » repeat the 
comedy which bad proved a tragedy for 
Floris Carlisle! 


CHAPTER XXII. 
| 


man in | 














JHREE weeks passed and the routine of 
F.oris’s life went on unbroken like the 


daiiy roun fofa welli:made clock, and 

~1e bad alimwest “remeusbered to have for- 
gotten’? the ineident of the gambling fray. 
She bad so far forg-tten t that sue had 
resu ved ler is wal sal t 

. neneads 

a “ ~ - 

. afix 

me 4. "4 - + . 

She@ awoke reVer "wilhis &§ rt 
and ws Starti to see the Puygiisiiinan sue 
had iast seen Ilivins on tue cold tunes, 
standing quietiy at ber elbow. 

He raised hie bat as she looked up, and 
bis dark «yes inet ber startled gaze wili a 
caitu but earnest appeal in then. 

“Ds not be alar ad, ib z= of yuu, he 


His account of the affair | 


They | 


now would have given in and laid there | 


EVENING POST. 


said, in a soft grave voice. **I fear that 
have startled you?”’ 
“No—a little perhaps,” said Floris, look 


| ing up at him slowly. 


She nuticed as she did so that his tace waa 
more pale aud baggard than when she had 
band was 


tirst seen it, and that his left 
thrust in the teld of his coat. 


His hair, too, seemed to 
though distinct enough. 
With a woman's 


bad spoken truly: the uan was very 
sone, 


reproach and regret in bis voice. 
yo. to forgive me.” 


calinly. 


gravely. 


been the cause of great 
alarm to you. 


or later." 


with renewed interest. 


*T ain vlad that you are better, that you 
were not badly hurt. “I mean,”’ she added, 
his arm, “that you were not 


| glancing at 
| killed.” 

“Ob, it was nothing,” he 
but it might have been worse but 
mnadain.”’ 


“For me?” with a quick glance of sur- 
| prise, 
“Yes, he said, in a low voice. “You 


| Stauncied the wound in time: they said at 
| the hospital that ny recovery owed every- 


thing to that. ’”’ 
Floris looked down. 
“I did very 


did you know it was I?” 


“Tl saw you for a woment as the blow was 
struck, and at the bospital they gave me 


this,”’ 


And he took from inside the breast of his 


coat ber handkerchief. 

Floris colored. 

“My handkerchief” she murmured. 
had forgotton it.” 

And she held out her hand. 


se] 


He was looking at the bandkerchief with 
a Strange intent expressi nin his eyes,and it 
themon | 
her and held out the handkerchief with a | 


dwelt in then still as he turned 


reluctance which, though not marked, 
Floris did not fail to notice. 


“T would have returned 


otf mystery—declined to give 
name, Perhaps they were rizgit, yes, they 


were quite rigiit—you bad suffered enough 
Not having your name, I was 
I have 


annorance, 
forced to wait and watch for you. 
seen you twice before, but not alone, and I 
wanted to see you alone and thank you.” 

Fio-is inclined her bead. It aflected her, 
this knowledge that she had been watched 
and waited tor by this stranye man. 

He stood beside her silently for a mo- 
ment, then he san— 

“There was something else of yours, 
madam, which tell intomy bands. A book 

2] 





“Yes, ’’ said Floris quickly. 

“It was picked up close by the spot 
where I fell; and they yave it me under 
the impression that it belonged to me, t 
will restore it you if you will tell ne where 
I may bring it.” 

“send it to the Violet Villa,” said Florin, 
“if you please.” 

lie bowed. Floris was about to rise and 
give him good-day when he spoke again, 

“You are fund of flowers, study thei, 
aad 


: 


tmadatn 

“Yes,”’ said Floris. 

“| judged so from the contents of the 
book. J also aim fond of flowers. I havea 
collection, 4 poor one, but there are some 
rarities sinongst it. Should [ be asking 
too much if l vexged you to accept of two 
specimens, inadau?” 

Hespoke with such gravity and respect 
that Fiorts could not find itin her leart to 
refuse the offer. 

“I have a friend who will be very glad to 
have them;’’ sue said, eiinply. “I am her 
assistant, and the book was for her use, not 
mine. Will you send them w the Violet 
Viila?”’ 

“I will,” be said. 

Floris rose. 

“Good-norning!" she said. “I am glad 
to find that you are able to be out!”’ 

“I have not been out of doors since—for 


| three weeks—until two days a,o, madai,”’ 


he said with a simile 

“Our’ sald Floris, pityingly. “Then 
why did vou insist on leaving the bospital 
= quickly? Why did you not remain 
there and jet thei nurse you? You would 
have got better 80 Inuch S»oner there witb 
ail those clever doctors,”’ 


“No doubt.”’ he maid qui tly, his dark 
eyes resting on hers respectfully; ‘*vut I 
helmy reasons. Consider, nadam,if 1] bad 
re a , i ther-é \ ave tree a leyal 

A mi Wappear be! 6 

I ~ 

i et, MA 50e & } 
then stopped. 

A fatut wave of color flitted across his 
handsoine face, iwaking it tenfold tmore 


handsome. 

“Forgive me! but yes, that was my reas- 
on. Oh, think nothing of if! A dog would 
have had sense envugh and gratitude 
cnough tw think of that.” 


have grown | 
white, but, as is often the case, it lent a dis 
tinguished air to his face, difficult to detine, 


quick appreciation | 
Florence thought that the old clergyman 
id- 


“This is the second time I have been un- 
fortunate enough to alarm you,”’ he*mid, | 
gently, and with atouch of genuine self- 


| beg 
“There is nothing to forgive, said Floris, 


“Yes, there is a great deal " he said, 
“T have not forgotten" —he step. 
_ ped, as if uncertain how to proceed, then 
went on after a pause—*'I fear I must have 
uneasiness and 
I wish that my frien! had 
| made tos rash attempt balfan-hour sooner 


It was said so cooliy, with such an utter 
lack of resentinent against the nan who had 
attempted his life, that Floris gazed at bim 


said, quietly; 
lor you, 


little; I was too frightened. 
But"’—with asother upward glance—*how 


It sooner,”’ he 
said, ‘but the police—they are always tond 
ine your 
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—— 





Floris stood atill and looked at bin. 

There was snething about him that fas 
cinated her. She remembered what the 
old clergyman had said of this inan's irres- 
ISstible manner; Lut atthesame time she re- 
membered what he bad said about the 
tuan'’s character, 

With a little flush «he inclined her head. 

“Lam much obliged to you. Yes; it was 
considerate of you,—but [ fear you have 
sult-red a great deal in consequence.” 

He waved his right band. 

“Madam, I would willingly endure a, 
great deal of pain if [ could erase that nights 
experience from your memory: but ia 
mine it lingers—and will ever linger—as 
something very precious,” 

He bowed at the last words, and raised 
bis hat and walked slowly away. 

Floris went bowe iu a strange condition 
of mind, 

The maa’s manner— bis words, had affect- 
ed her curiously. 

She found herself going over them in her 
mind with a wild sense of baving heard 
them before, or rather having heard the 
vores before. 

She sand nothing to Mra. Sinclair of the 
meeting, bul sett. work that evening with 
astrong determination to forget the whole 
occurrence, 

In the morning, a inessenger from one of 
the hotels brought a packet and a note ad- 
dressed to Miss Lilian Wood. 

With an unusual tremor, Floris opened it. 

It contained in addition to her book, a 
packet enclosing ball-adozen dried speci- 
mens of what she knew at a glance were rare 
flowers, and aneote. It ran as follows— 

“Madan, —I send the book which I found, 
and the flowers. It would aflord mea deep 
satisfaction if you would allow me to offer 
vou the remainaer of my collection, which 
I hold as useless unless it prove of value in 
your eves, 

“Yours very truly, OscaR RAYMOND.” 

Floris ast and pondered over this ote for 
Bome moments; thea she went and beadily 
earried both flowers and note to Mrs. Siu- 
clair. 

The old laly listened indifferently enough 
votil Florie came to .wbe flower partol the 
story, then she woke to interest, and seized 
the specimens and uttered a cry of delight. 

“My dear yirl, where did you get these ? 
Who gave them to you? Where did you 
sav? His collection ! Whose?” 
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ais came 
[e. < 


‘oaks 


Flor explained, , wet 
“Accept them! Rob the inan of such » Sab 
treasures! Iinpossible, of course! But I : Bee 
must see it! If the rest are anything as { % 


good as this it must be priceless? What is 
his address ?"’ 

Fioris named the hotel. 

“Write to him at once, and ask him to 
ecall,”’ said the old lady. 

Floris hesitated a inoinent then she went 
te ber writing-table and wrote a short note, 
thanking bi - for the flowers and book, and 
requesting hit to call on Mrs. Sinclair. 

She sigued the note of course, with her 
assumed name, Lilian Wood, and she re- 
solved that if ie should accept the invitation 
see would not appear. 

On the morrow he caine, and was shown 
into the library, and as the door was opened 
for him Floris passed out into the drawiug- 
root. 

When she beard the servant let him out 
of the bouse, she returned to the library to 
find that Mrs. Sinclair was even more [as- 
cinated than she herself had been. 

“That is a wondertul voung iman you 
have discovered, iny dear!'' she said, with 
| unwonted enthusiasm, 

“I discovered!” said Floris, elevating ber 
evebrows. 

“Well, well; it was through you!’ said 
the old lady, impationtiy. “At any rate, I 
am much obliged t you. I don’t koow 
when I have enjoyed a visit incre. He 
doesn't know very much about botany, but 
what be does know he knows thoroughly ; 
and he has travelied. There does not seem 
to be any place that he dves not know. Ab, 
that is where men lave the advantage over 
us poor woinen! fle is coming bere t- 
morrow to tea, and will bring some speci- 
mens with him.” 

Fiors leant over her. 


{tO BE CONTINUED. ] 
—- 





Customs aT TABLE.—The Chinese con- 
sider the stomach the source of intellectual 
life, and, therefore, the fattest inan gues for 
the wisest one. They effect to believe that 
foreigners come to China to eat becanse 
they have not enough to eat at home. It is 
considered amark of retined politeness to 
treat a guest or a visitor | a meal at any 
time of the day. Cnly those Clinamen 
who bave families take their ineals at home; 
the rest eat at hotels, They usually hare 
| two substantial ineals a day—onean hour 

atter getting upin the morning, the other 

tetwéen Zand 4 «’clock in the afternoon, 
| The wel!l-to do class ‘ake three or tour meals 
aday. Often the father alone eats ment, 
while the rest of the family have to be satis 
fied with rice. Poor families usually yet 
their meals from street venders. The well. 
t-do ones euiploy cooks, the latter getting 
their degrees and diplomas like men of 
The Cel-stials use no tableciotha, 


j 


scence. 






apkins, knives, forks, spoons, dishes, 
plates or glassware Instead of napkins 
they use packages «of t eotl paper, w 2 
nie serves ¢ n f : - 4 r J 
t “ a ‘ “ ie ant 
r “a air [ «=f A 4 * on, afper 
mel «A ‘i ip “A sail @ he 
inese wWome»n never a t + « 
KE vervbodyv spokes durning the eating of « 
formal dinner, and the dinner is crowned 






by a story or leven! narrated by¥ so:1ne nore 

or jews known orator. No topic of general 

interest is discussed at such dinners, but a 

gastronomist who knows all about the pre- 
; paring of luod receives allention. 
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PAST AND FUTURE. 





BY WILLIAM MACKINTOSH, 


On « fair portrait drawn in long past yeara, 
Fer vet we meet the world, tte etrife engage, 

We gaze with oride. since to the eye appears 
Soft youthful features clear of wrinkled age. 


And it mary hap #e'll wonder what shal! be 
The visage worn in that blest land of Joy— 
If like to that the present’s glase may ece 
For that «hich graced in days now the past, boy. 


(ir tho’ with furrowed brow and locks of gray, 
We drift into the narrow graves dark gloom, 

In the same form e’en at the Judgment day, 
We may not issue from the earth's cold tomb. 


But in a seeming, lithe, and strong, and free 
From lines that bear the prints of care and time 

And with glad eves we all of Farth may see, 
Wearing Youth's vigor in that deathless clime, 


- A - 
ife’s Martyrd 
A Wife's Martyrdom. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “A BROKEN WEDDING 
RING,” “THORNS AND BLOSSOMS,” 


“WHICH LOVED HIM BEST?” 


BTC., ETC.,_ BTC. 


CHAPTER IX.—(conTINveED.) 

HE started back the next moment in real 

alarin, for Angela bad sprung troiu the 

}) ground, and stood before her with 
flashing eves and burning face. 

“Why should you uot inarry again ?’ 
cried, “Oh, mamma, Low can you ask such 
a question? You are my father’s wife!” 

“I am your father's widow, Angel,” cor- 
rected Lady Rooden. 

Withering scorn flashed from the girlish 
eyes. 

“There is no diflerence!"’ she cried. “You 
told me yourself that my father had but 
gone before us. You said he would love us 
just the same. You cold ine that the boun- 
daries which separated us were very nar- 
row. You told me that love, true love, be- 
gan in time and lived tn eternity, Oh, tne- 
ther, mother, "she continued wildly, ‘*what 
will you say tony father when you meet 
hin as another man's wife? Itis horrible 
to think off" 

“You speak strongly, Angel,’ said 
Lady Rooden, ina trembling voice. 

“Ldo net; TP eould not! Ob, marnoima, 
forgive me, but it seems to me shameful! 
You, whom iny father loved, you with 
whom be left his heart! If vou bad died 
first, my father would never have married 
again; he would have cherished your teu- 
ory until death, Hlow then, Knowing this, 
can you love another man? You have the 
right to please yourself; but I repeat that 
Hisshametul. It seams tome that it is a 
ain for imy father’s wife to marry another 
ban.” 

“Bat, Angel, 
could not expect that I should live 
rest of suy life alone.’ 


‘she 


tim 


"urged Lady Rooden, “you 
all the 





“You are notalone, Inamima; you have | 


ne with wou.” 

“But you will marry some day, Angel, 
and then T sbeuld be alone.’ 

“We need never be parted, namina dar- 
ling, even df Tdo iarry; and, if you will 
give up this horrivole tarriage, } will pro- 
nies you mom solemnly never to leave you 
while IT live.” 

“That is all nonsense, Anzel. You must 
marry just as other girls do. Be reasonable 
my dear, and we shall all be happy. ] am 
sure (hatin time you will learn to like 
Captain Wynyard.” 

‘The name gave anew 
thougbts, 

Hitherto she had realized nothing but the 
horror of the fact that her mother cared for 
another nan; now she remembered who 
that man himself was, how from the 
she bad always imistrusted and disliked 
hii. 


turn to Angela's 


She sank upon the ground at her moth- 
er's feet. 
“Ob, mother,” she sobbed, “it is like a 


hideous dreain to ine that you are going to 
put the man I dislike above all others in my 
father's pirce!" 

“You will learn t like bim in time,” 
said Lady Rooden; ‘no one could help 
ie.”’ 

But the scorn that flashed in ter daugh- 
ter’s face was like a tlaime that seorched 
ier. 

“] like him,’’she cried,‘‘when every hon- 
est impulse of iny heart is against him ? 
Never! The more I know of him the more 
1 shall dislike and tmistrust bliin, 
ther,you are so sensible in everything else! 
You choose your 
wisely; how Is it you mmake such a terrible 


mistake in choosing a husband? Why 

does not your instinct, which is keen and 

true, rise against the wan?" » 
“Hush, Angel—you are going too far!" 


said Lady Kooden. * You forget that I love 
biin.”’ 

“Love him! Ob, nother, Low can you 
love one who is iguoble, who bas nothing 
but a Landsome face—and even that isspoilt 
by aeelOsh an {cruel expression !" 

“The world does not say 
Lady Rooden; ‘the ¢ aptatn 


answered 
M ypenuerally 


su, 


adinitted to be oue of the handsomest men 
In town.’ 
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“Hush, Angel—you forget yourself! I 
am sorry my choice does not please you; 
but it pleases me, and that is the most im- 
me oy point to be considered. It im use- 

ess to discuss the matter in this spirit, as 
the time for the is already set- 
tled.”’ 

Another ery of pain and distress escaped 
from the girl's lips. 

“Settled, mamma! Do not say that! Oh, 
mother, by the love you bore my dead fa 
ther, pause and think! Hlow can 1 reach 
your Leart? How can I make you feel what 
I inyself feel so keenly ? How can I make 
you read aright the character of the man 
whom you have ideshlized? You do not see 
him as he is, butas you believe and wish 
hini to be. Hes no here, mother; he is 
cruel by nature—he is vain and full of self. 
love. Oh, mother, iny darling, you have 
known the love of a noble nan! You have 
been cherished and beloved by one of the 
worthiest inen that ever lived, you have 
borne the name and shared the fortunes of 
one of the dearest and best of men; how 
can you put this other man in his) place, all 
unworhy as heisto fillit? If it were any 
one else,” cried Angela, wroying her 
hands with a gestare of bitter despair 
it were but any other man we Know! Mam- 
ma darling, the first moment [saw his face 
I disliked bim, and T bad a foreboding of 
coming evil that deepened each tine T saw 
hin; butT never dreamed that it would 
come tome in this shape. It seems hard 
and cruel for me to sayit; but, mother 
darling, as Surely as sun and toon shine 
you will repent this foolish step. As Surely 
asnow you disbelieve me, 8o Surely the 
time willcome when you will ery to mie tor 
help in your distress. I foretell it.” 


inarriage 


“)t will not follow, inv dear, as a tnatter 
of necessity,’ said Lady Rooden, withy 
touch of sarcasti. 

“Mother,”’ Angela appealed again, ‘for 


get him; give upall thoughts of this mar- | 


Let us leave Englandand yo back 


riage, 
Italian cities, and be 


tothe dreamy old 


sof ! 


| had loved and 


happy as we were before. T will love you 
and take care of you—I will live with you 
always, and never leave you, IT will do 
anything to save you fromthe hands of a | 


man Whom I dread and mistrust.” 

Lady Rooden was touched by the passion- 
ate appeal, by the misery of the beautiful 
young face and the pain in the entreating 
voice, 

“My dearest Angela, I do not want to be 
What you call ‘saved.’ Llove Vance Wyn- 
yard, and T wish to marry him.” 

“Mother,”’ urged earnestly, “IT am 
certain that he loves Gladys Rane. IT saw 
lowe in his taee when he looked at her.” 

“And I, my dear Angel, am equally sure 
he dees not. Tasked him, and be told me 
8 Ile denied it most positively. Ile has 
been the spoiled darling of London society 
for many years, and Tam, he assured ie, 
the first woman he las ever loved.” 

“And you believe hin 7 ashed the girl, 
Who seemed suddenly to have prow so 
much older than her mother. 

“Certainly | believe lim, Angel, 


she 


If he 


loves Gladvs Rane, why should he not 
tuarry her?" 

“Because she omav not have money 
enough to tempt hin,” was) the seorntul 


answer, ‘Motor,’ continued the girl ‘as 
surely as the sun shines in the heavens vou 
Will repent atit. If words or prayers of 
nine could but move youl” 

“They cannot, Angel,’ said Lady Rooden 
serenely; “uly tiind is firmly made up.” 

“Hari will come of it, To au sure,’ de- 
clared Angela. “Oh, nother, can you not 
see thathe wants lo marry you for your 
money, While in his heart he loves Glatys 

lane?" 

“Itis not true,” cried Lady Rooden, with 
wariuith; “and Twill not have such things 
said of the inan I have elected to inarry. 1 
forbid it, Angel. Unless you can speak of 
hitn with respect, Keep silent.” 

“T will, miatmiunia,”’ she answered, with a 
Jong-drawn bitter sob. "But, darling, do 
you not see the evil beginning, how al 
ready he iscoming between us?) Our first 
unhappiness is caused by tin.” 

“Itiscaused by your manner of speak- 
Lag Anyel, retorted Lady Rooden. 
“You must not offend me again. You 
nus? Hot say that Captain Wynyard loves 
Gladys Rane, and you must not say that he 
not luve me, or that he is poing to 
Inarry We for hy money, I will not bear 
or tolerate any such disyracetul charges. It 
you wish to please ime, you will learn to 
atk ywolny to 
y ou had bet- 


marry. Giood nigut, Angel. 
ter leave imme. You will be calmer to-iior- 
» oe 
row. 
* Yes,’ returned Angela; ‘1 @hall be 
calmer; but I shall neverbe happy ayain. 
To-night LT have lost all that is best and 


briglitest in wsy life; to-mightauny bope and 
— have died,” 

Pou Will be wiser to-morrow, 
said Lady Rooden coldly + 
‘Good night.’ ” 

With weeping eyes and aching beart tue 
girl bade ber nother good night 

Coldly, for the tirst time in her life, she 
kissed the beautiful coldly, for the 
first time in her life, Lady Roodeu distuiss- 
ed ber daughter; but, when the door had 
closed and the sound of the bitter sobs had 


Angel, si 
Now say 


lace 


died away, Lady Rooden felt very unhap 
py. 
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long lonely life because ber daughter had 
romantic :deas concerning Wlat was due to 
Ler father’s tuemory. 


Jt was ualeard of that a | 
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decline to inarry the inan she loved simpl 
because her daughter oe pony tobim. It 
seemed to ber Loth selfish and unkind that 
Angela should so bitterly oppore this ber 
dearest wish. 

Yet warin tears filled her eyes when she 
thougit of her daughter's loyal love of her 
father. A vague forcboding came to ber; 
but she drove itaway. : 

To herthere seemed nothing strange io 
the fact that Captain Wynyard should be 
deeply in love with her, She felt that she 
was beautiful enough to win and to keep 
the love of any man, and she could not un- 
derstand why Angela should persistently 
deny that the Captain loved her, and 
persistently assert that it was for her money 
alone that he wanted to marry her. 

If she were plain or old, one might be- 
lieve such ap assertion; but, being what she 
was, she argued-to Lerself that it Was ium- 
possible. 

It was not with a feeling of untnixed bap- 
piness that Lady Rvoden laid her bead on 
ber pillow, 

Side by side with her love and her hap- 
piness was the memory of her daughter's 
sorrow and despair. 

Angela could neither sleep nor rest; nor 
could she yet throughly realise the terrible 
Liow that had fallen upon her. 

Rood Abbey, which to her had always 
been the fairest spoton earth, her father's 
inheritance and his bome, would now have 
tnew taster, 

Thisinan whom she instiactively dis 
liked would take her father’s place there, 
would use bis rooms, restin his favorite 
chairs, read his books, monopolise the love 
of his wife, usurp his place in every shape 
and wav. 

Her father's old servants would have to 
obey him; the tenants and dependants who 
respected her father uiust 
now transfer their allegiance to him. 

“If he were worthy of it,” she cried to 
herself, *] should not care so inuch; but he 
is not—he is not! Ile will make my mother 
miserable when the veil falls from before 
her eves,” 

The first red flush of dawn was in the 
skies before Angela bad wept berself to 
sleep. 


CHAPTER X. 
It was late when Angela woke the next 


’ 








feeling of bate rose in her heart against 
bimm. 

She could not control it for afew minutes 
so as to answer him, and be, almost giad of 
her silence, went on— 

“I promise you to devote myself to your 
interest, and, as far as I can, to fill worthily 
your father’s place.”’ 

This unfortunate allusion to ber faher 
roused the girl at once. She raised ber face 
to his with such an indignant flash of anger 
that, callous as be was, he quailed before it. 

«We will leave iny fatber’s naine quite 
out of the question. Let ine say once tor 


| all that you will never fill bis place, and 


————— 


that to my mind it is a desecration of bis 
inemory even to say such a thing. He was 
my mother’s husband ; he loved her; he 
was a noble-minded man.” 

“T hope in time to win your good opinion,” 
he said. Vain, cold, and calculating as he 
was, there was sowetbing in the attitude of 
the girl standing at bay, as it were, that 
touched hitn. 

“My dear Angel,” cried Lady Rooden, 
“speak to Captain Wynyard; have you 
nothing to say in answer to his kipdly 


| words?” 


morning, and even aS her eyes opened a! 


dark shadow seemed to settle upon ber as 
she remembered that her mother was going 
to tarry Captain Vance Wynyard. A 
weight as of lead lay upon her heart; ber 
brain seemed bewildered, 

“My misery is greater than I can bear ! 
she cried in an agony of despair, 

It seemed impossible to her that she 
could again face the reaiities and duties of 
life. 

Hitherto her first thought in the morning 
had been to fly as soon as she could to” ber 
mother, to kiss and caress her, to know 
what her plans were for the day, to find the 
fairest and sweetest of flowers for her, to 
show her every possible mark ot love and 


| attention, 


Now she shrank fiom meeting her. 
Hlitherto she had felt’ that her mother’s 
Waking thouglts were given to her,that ber 
inother’s firstdesire was to see her; but 
that would never happen again. Already 
a barrier had sprung up between thein, and 
the girl’s heart was desolate, 

The pretty breakfast-rooin, usually redo- 
lent of roses, was empty when she entered; 
her other was not there, 

Thinking she was in the drawing-room, 
Angela inade her way thither listlessly 
enough. She had opeued the door and en- 
tered the rooin before she saw that Captain 
Wovyuovard was there too, 

At the very sight of hitn her face flusbed 
hotly and her heart began to beat violently. 
She would have withdrawn at onee; but 
Lady Rooden saw her, and called to ber, 
She looked at her mother’s face, and that 
one g.ance caused ber sharpest: pain. 

Never had she seen the beloved tace so 
Charming as now, lit up as it was with love 
and soltened into deepest tenderness, On 
the face of the inan by her side there was a 
sinile of triuinph, which only served to rise 
every antagonistic feeling in the young 
iri’s breast. 

“Angel, come here!” said Lady 
*T bave something to say to you.” 

Siowly,and with aversion in ber eyes,she 
wentup to her mother, Captain Wynyard 
nething keenly the expression of ber face. 

“She does not like ine, and does not like 
the imarriage,’’ be saidto bimself. “] 
shall have an enemy in this slender girl; 
but it will not miatter.’, 

“Angel.”” wenton Lady Rooden, “I am 
glad youcamein. I want tospeak to you.” 

Then a tlush rose to ber face,and a certain 
shyness caine over her tanner, 

“Let me speak for you, dearest Laura,”’ 
intersupted ber lover; and Angela started 
atthe words. Never since her father’s 
death had she heard her mother addressed 
by that name. ‘Il au sure thatthe daugb- 
ter who loves vou so dearly and so devoted- 
ly will be pleased to hear of anything which 
will add to your happiness.” Tbe Captain 
spoke fluently enough, and he turned his 


tocoden. 


handsome face with asmile wo Angela: but 

there was a certalu Casiness about blin, a 
Straint t iL a si Act S inanner 
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’ sed to devote the reminder of 

my lifete her. I shall do my best to inake 


her happy; and with the love of the mother 


1] hope to win the love of the daughter. I 
will do iny best to deserve ata 

As Vance Wyuvard spoke, Angela’s tace 
wrew while even to tie lips, A b 


ily. 


“Nothing, mamma,” she said, wringing 
her bangs. “I have nota single word to 
sav."’ 

“Then, Vance,”’ said Lady Rooden, turn- 
ing to Captain Wynyard, mf inust love you 
doubly,to atone for wy daughter's ungraci- 
ousness, 

Inwardly the Captain felt deeply morti- 
tied. 

He had been so worshipped by women,he 
had always been so popular, he had always 
received such homage and adulation froin 
the fairer sex, that his present experience 
‘vith Miss Rooden was a8 unexpected as it 
was disagreeable. 

jut he knew that he must be diplomatic 
in this instance, and that to resent the girl's 
manner would be a fatal mistake; to be 
gentile, generous, and forgiving would im- 
press Lady Rooden most favorably. 

“I shail hope,” he said suavely, ‘to win 
from Miss Rooden greater grace and greater 
kind ness.”’ 

Then Angela raised her eyes to his; and 
there was something both pathetic and wist- 
ful in their expression. 

‘Captain Wynyard,” she said, “my mo- 
ther and I have been very happy together ; 
we shall never be so happy again. Why do 
you want to marry her?”’ 

Somewhat taken aback by g0 straightfor- 
ward a question, he replied quickly never- 
theless, and with great presence of mind— 

‘*Because I love her, Miss Rooden.”’ 

“I du not believe it,”’said the girl prompt- 
“I ain sure that you do not love her; 
and time will prove that 1 am right.” 

“Angel,” cried Lady Rooden,“I have 
told you that I will not allow you to say 
such things !”’ 

**I cannot help it, maimma,’’she answered. 
“It is the veice of iny heart that speaks,and 
I cannot control it.’’ 

“Believe me,” interposed Captain Wyn- 
yard, in his sweetest and suavest voice, ‘I 
quite understand; and, Miss Rooden, 
though some in iny place might teel burt. 
{ do not, for I understand. I may say even 
that I admire you all the more for your 
fidelity tothe memory of your father. I 
can only bope that as time rollson you may 
judge me more favorably, and learn to hke 


, me better.’’ 


Lady Rooden felt quite a glow of pride as 
she heard these kindly words. How noble 


, and generous lie was! 


Angela inust surely come to like him in 
time. 

The falsity that was so apparent to the 
daughter the mother could not detect—in- 
deed she was more delighted than ever 
with her lover, nore ready to resent her 
daugbter’s ungraciousness, 

“Anygel,’’ she appealed again, “have you 
no answer to make to such kind words?” 

“No, mamma,’’she replied sadly; “I have 


| none. I trust more to ny own instinct than 


iruuilig 


to any words I hear.”’ ; 

“I will wait patiently,” said the Captain 
gracefully. “I have been fort.mate beyond 
all other inen in winning the love of the 
mother; 1 shall never weary in trying to 


win the aflection and confidence of the 
dauglter.”’ 
“Ob, Angel,’ cried Lady Rooden, “I 


wouder how you can listen to such gener- 
ous and noble words and not love the per- 
son who utters them !”’ 

In spite of ber distress, Angela could not 
belp s:niling at the utter simplicity of such 
a speech. 

“I value the wor.ls, inainmna,” she said, 
‘at their just worih.’’ 

And Lady Rooden, tinding that the inter- 
view was not likely to be a pleasant one, 
thought it prudent to put an end wo it. 

She disuussed her daughter therefore 
witha few words, and Angela left tue 
drawing-room without touching the hand 
that Captain Wynyard extended out to 
her. 

She went to her roum, and remained 
there until the bell rang for luncheon. 


“Tam so grieved,” said Lady Rvooden 
apologetically to her lover. “I saw Jast 
night, when I told Angela about our mar- 
riage, that she did not like the idea of it; 
but I never dreamed she would treat you 
is & 4S 
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purpose. 

“I hope, my dearest Laura,’’ 
ed, ‘you will think no more about it. I 
shail never resent Angela's dislike, but 
Shall, on the contrary,do iny very best to 
overcome it.”’ 

Lady Rooden kissed him. 

* You are truly noble, Vaace,”’ 


he respond- 


she said. 
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«You make allowances for Angel. She 
certainly did worship her father.”’ ° 

“(Quite right too,’’ he replied: “and she 
sliall love me if I can persuade her to do so, 
[| should hardly bave ex 60 much 
spirit from ber,” he continued; “but we 
will forget the incident. Trust to me, déar- 
est Laura. Do not be even in the least de- 
gree unhappy about your daughter, It is 
hardly right for me toeay it; but I have 
never met girl or woinan yet who could re- 
fuseto care for me if 1 tried to 
them.” 

“I donot wonder,” said Lady RKooden, 
touching his bandsoiwne face gently with her 
white ge-amed handy “Every one inust 
love you. But 73° have never cared for any 
one except me?” she whispered. 

The dark, passionate, beautiful face of 
Gladys Rane rose befure him as he bent 
over her, yet he kissed her, and vowed that 
she was bis first love and would be his 
last. 

“Let us speak now of our wedding-lay, 
Laura darling,” he said. “Can I persuade 
you to let it be the tenth of July?) Why 
should we wait? I love you with all my 
heart, and shall never be happy again for 
one mement out of your presence. Why 
need we wait until August?” 

“It seems 80 very soon,’’ she objected 
shyly. 

“There is no such thing as timein lovo,”’ 
declared the Captain; and, after a few tnore 
persuasive words, Lady Rooden consented. 

‘“‘We need not have any delay over inar- 


iuake 





riage-settlements,’’ he remarked carelessly; 
but there was a keen, shrewd look in his 
eyes which belied the lightness of his 
words, ‘Ah, Laura dearest, how I wish | 
now that I had been more careful! Hlow I | 
regret that I have lavished tny wealth in 
idle follies! I wish I had it all to lay at 
your feet.” 

And in the blindness of her love she re- 


sponded— ° 
“There can never weany question of 
money, Vance, between youand me. It 


inatters little which basit. As it happens, 


I neve enough for both.’”’ 





CHAPTER XI. 


] ITH a passive despair Ange!a Rooden 
\ had yielded herself to what she saw 
was inevitable. 

The world in general smiled upon the 
engagement of Lady Rooden and Captain 
Wynyard, and thought it a most excellent 
one, 

The Captain had every advantage tisat 
high position and unboundéd popularity 
could give bim; her a possessed un- 
usual beauty and great wealth. 

Few paused to think if the union were 
agreeable or not to her refined and senstive 
daughter, 

In the meantime the happiness of Lady 

{00 den was at its height. 

Her engagement added to her popularity, 
and she herself was charined at baving one 
of the handsomest and tmost popular man 
in London by her side. 

The state of things at Rood House was 
not quite so pleasant. As was natural, tho 
Captain was almost continually there; and 
Augela, although she said nothing, plainly 
let it be seen that she resented his presence. 

She felt that it was itnpossible now to se- 
cure a tete-a-tete with her mother. 

There was an end to the pleasant little 
break fasts in the morning-room, where they 
had discused the events of the previous day 
and had arranged their plans for the next 
twenty-four hours;the: e was an end,iu fact, 
to the happy intercourse which haa always 
existed between mother and daughter. 

When it was possible without showing 
any disrespect to Lady Rooden, Angela 
absented herself froin the luncheon-table. 

Captain Wynyard was always there. 





He never omitted spending that Louur at 
Rood House, and three or four tines in the 
week he returned to dinner. 

Lady Rooden usually made upa pleasant 
little party to meet bim,and those evenings 
were full of positive torture to Angela, 

The Captain was always irost kind, most 
deferential and attentive to her, but he 
made no progress: her distrust only in- | 
creased with her knowledge of him. 

On thoge evenings when he did not ‘dine 
at Rood House, be went with Lady Rooden 
to the Opera, or to the theatre or soine ball. 

Angela was invariably asked to accoin- 
pany them, but, when it was possible, she 
avoided it. 

There was no trial 80 great to her as that 
ot going out with Lady Rooden and the 
Captain. Tie result was that she spent 
many lovely bours at home, and brooded | 
over what seemed to ber a terrible sorrow. 

There came & day when she was e*jecially 
distressed. 

Her inother had kissed her with unusual 
affection on the previous night,for her heart 
relented aud softened as she noticed Low 
pale and miserable she had grown. 

She had taken herin ber arms and kissed 
her with some of the old affection, and then 
Angela had lain awake many bours, think- 
ing bow she could best please her tmother 
without making any compromise with the 
Captain. 

She resolved to go to 


Lady Rooden tle 


first thing in the mourning, to hiss ber, ty 
conciliate her, to try t enew the old coni 
lential relationsbi, é 
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Her mind was tu fgood res 
bul, when she she went down to tie sk- 
fast-rooim, she found the Ca! tain alread 


there. 
He tnade a iong elaborate apology. 
Business bad brought bim so near to 
Rood House that be could not resist calling 
in to beg a cup of coffee. ; 
The fact was, he whispered to his flancee, 


| and at all seasous ; now 1 





_THE SATURDA 


that he could not live out of her presence. 
Angela recoiled at the sight of hin. 

“Can I never ave my mother one min- 
ute to i yseli,’ she thought bitterly. But 
her greeting of the Captain was kinder tnan 
usual,lor sie resolved to adhere to her good 
resolutions, “I can see inamina before she 
gves out after luncheon,” sie told berself; 
and she waited patiently. 

But the Captain appeared again at lunch- 
eon, snd this time with the excuse that be 
wanted to drive Lady Rooden toa /ete at 
Kew. 

Anyela grew ef inpatient, then, but 
did her best to control ber feelings, 

She went to her mother’s room when ber 
ladvship retired, 

“Mamina.”’ she said eagerly, “I want to 
Speak to you. Can you spare afew win- 
utes?” 

“Not just now, Angel; I must not keep 
the Captain waiting. Gentlemen can never 
bear that, I was always most punctual 
with your dear father.””, She did not notice 
the angry flush on her daughter's face as 
she uttered the words, but went on, with 
the utmost complacency, “I shall mnake it a 
rule all through my married life never to 
keep the Captain waiting ; nothing destroys 
“ tnan’s temper so soon. TI said I would be 
ready in ten mninutes, and the Captain will 
expect ine.” 

“Already he is first with her!’ Angela 
thought bitterly. “She has no time for 
ine.”’ 

“You want tosee meabout your dress 
for the wedding, I suppose? Well, to-imor- 
row will uo.” 

*Porfectly well, inainma,” sl eanswered, 
with bitterness of heart—“Indeed I am 
sorry to trouble you at all.” 

‘You are very good, Angel. My mind is 
much occupied just row. Captain Wyn- 
yard isa man of such exquisite and refined 
taste, you have no idea how difficult I find 
it to ploase him in matters of dress, I as- 
sure you [ feel quit: nervous attimnes when 
I ain going out with him.” 

And the beautiful woman looked 80 wist- 
fully in the glass that Angela’s anger all 
melted, and she threw ber arins round her 
mother’s neck, kissing ber as she had not 
done lor some titre, 

“You need naver be nervous, inamina,”’ 
she assured her; ‘‘you always look beauti- 
ful.” 

And Lady Rooden was well pleased with 
her daugliter’s assurance, 

“Now I must go,’’ she said; “there re- 
inains but one minuteoutof ten. You like 
this combination of creain and amber?’ 

“Itischarming, mamima,’’ Angela re- 
plied. 

“You are quite sure,”’ Lady Rooden ask- 
ed, ‘that iny gloves inatch exactly ? I aim 
anxious about the shade; it should be ex- 
act.”’ 

“It is, mamina,”’ 
sigh. 

Angela could not help the feeling that 
In Some Strange way she and ber mother 
had changed places—that she was older in 
heart and mind than this charming woman 
whoin love seemed to have made young 

ain. 

*“;000-bye, inamima,’’said Angela, as her 
mother quickly left the room; and her 
ladyship had hardly time to return the hur: 
ried farewell. 

“[ wili not be discouraged,’”’ Angela 
thought. “I must be patient. I must learn 
to be less exacting, and bear with other 
people's claiins on ny mother. I shall be 
sure to see her thisevening. After taking 
breakfast and luncheon here,Captain Wyn- 
yard cannot surely return to dinner.” 

But, to her chagrin and disinay, he did. 
Lady Rooden had invited a few friends to 
meet him, and had said nothing to her 
daughter about it—she lad in all probability 
forgotten it. 

Sull, notwithstanding this great provoca- 
tion to open rebellion, Angela curbed her 
anger. 

And Lady Rooden returned only just 
time for dinner. 

“T ans vexed at being nO late,”’ she said, 
“for I shall look flushed and disturbed all 
the eveniny.”’ 

To Angela it seeined that ber mother bad 
never given so uch altention to her per 
sonal appearance as she gave now—indeed 
her whole time seemed to be spent over her 
toilet and in the company of the Cap- 
tain. 


the girl said, with a 


Ee 


The dinner was a success, as every dinner | 


given at Rood House was, and the evening 
paksed away quickly and pleasantly w all 
except Angela. 

‘Now at least I shall have iy mother to 
myself,’ she thought, a& the last of tne 
guests, asshe fancied, disappeared. But, 
when she returned to the drawing-room, the 
Captain was standing by her inother’s side, 


| evidently delaying bis departure as long as 


he could. 

Lady Rooden smiled 
dauygiiter a8 she entered, 

“Bid the Captain good night, Angelajand 
fi you wantine, I will see you presently 
uyp-stairs,’’ 

‘(00d bight, Miss Rooden,” said Captain 
Wvyoward, He noticed the pained, tmmortifi- 
ed expression of tue girl and it tilled 
his beart with aitnalicious delight. ‘She 
’ be said to hiin 


brightly at her 


‘= f 1Cc#, 


esson soon,’ 


wili learn ber 
self, “aud with il sie w learo to SDOW 116 
[ oe | ect 
ca, 
te f ex 
bausted, 
Wringing her hands, she walked up and 


down the luxurious chamber,her Leart torn 


with pain and anyer. 
“She was all inine once! 

when 1 wished, 1 was welcome at al! 

always 


I could see ber 
hours 
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ofthe stolon goods, 


| treme cases, Spears the offender, 


janentof aboutone hundred 


and there is never time to see me Oh, mo 

ther,” she cried aloud, in her passionate 

een, “you are alinost dead to me!’ 
Then it occurred to her that, if she found 


the Captain's frequent presence so unbear- | 


able now, what should shedo when be 


lived with them always atthe Abbey? 

Here there was some |i tle respite, at the 
Abbey there would be none. 

There would be no avoiding him 
he would be inaster of the house. 

He could go where he liked, do asm he 
liked ; he would be lord paramount every- 
where, 

It would no longer be home, as she had 
known it in the past, 

Just at that moment Lady Rooden en- 
tered the room, aud threw herself lazily in- 
to an easy-chair, 

“Ob, Angel,’’ she cried, “I am so tired I 
do not think I can keepimny eyes open many 
minutes longer. I have been so happy to- 
night; but even excessive happiness tires 
one, Do you want lo speak Ww ine very par- 
ticularly ?"’ 

“Not if you are too fatigued, mamma. Do 
you think that ever again you will be able 
to find ten minutes tor me?" 

“ET hope so, Angel. IT must confess that 
the Captain engrosses the greater partoft ny 
time now; tut, Angla, I would give bim 
every moment of my life if I could.” 

“You love him so dearly, mamina ?’’—so 
dearly, Angel.”’ 

The girl kissed the radiant face and bade 
her twnother good night. 

There was no time for her now, she told 
herself; and, with this thought gnawicg at 
her heart, she wept herself to sleep, 

Lady Rooden, dreaming of the handsome 
face and caressing words of the man she 
loved, slept ou serenly indiflerent to ber 
daugbter’s pain. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
— so o- 

Tue DuK-pUK.—King Dick is chief of the 
Duk-duk, in Duke of York Island, in the 
South Pacific Ocean, from which he gains 
much of his power,’’ says the auther of 
‘Wanderings in a Wild Country.’ ‘There 
areinany other minor chiefs in Duke of 
York, but they are in reality subject to the 
greator o10s, 

“On the death of one of the chiefs the eld 
est nephew on thesister’s side always suc- 
ceeds his uncle. So should the eldest sister 
not have any children, the eldest son of the 
second sister succeeds, and so on, 

“Should there be no descendant at all the 
people of that district elect anew chief, 
generally choosing an individual for his 
wealth, as that constitutes the sinews of 
war, and they cheose the one who can pay 
them best for fizbting. 

“The Duk-duk. of which Tor Paulo ia 
ciel, inay be spoken of asthe adininistra- 
tion of law, being judge, policeman and 
hanginan all in one, as he settles all dim- 
pates and punishes all offenders. 

“This mysterious power is in reality one 
inan appointed by the chief, and who is 
dressed in leaves which cover his body tw 
below the waist; he wears a large helmet, 
coming completely over the face and rest- 
ing on the shoulders, in shape like an ex- 
tinguisher. 

‘This is inade of net-work, #0 that he can 
both breathe and see without being seen; it 
is painted to represent a bideous face. This 
strange figure travels through the bush, 
visiting each village, and if any tan bas 
received wrong atthe hands of his neigh- 
bors he pays the Duk-duk so inuch dewarra 
to settle the question, 

“This functionarvy then goes off to the 
agzressor’s house and demands restitution 
or payinent for the 


there ; 


harin done, which if the person accused 
(0e8 NOt pay or restore at once, the Duk- 
duk sets fire to los house, or, in some ex. 


Women 
and eclijdren are not allowed to look at the 
Duk-duk, or they will die. Thia supersti- 
tion is #o strong amongst thei that they 


| will run away and hide themselves rs soon 
| as they hear him coming, which they know 


by « peculiar shrieking noises Le makes as 


he goes alony. 
“When the voung nen are old enough 
they are witnitted into the secret, on pay 
fathotwm of de- 

warra, Which if they canuot pay they must 
always keep outofthe way. At stated pe- 
rivds the Duk-duk yoes his rounds, and 
afterwards there isa big feast and a dance, 
at which all the initiated attend; and there 
is. .ouch dancing and dressing up in flow. 


| ers and fern leaves on the occasion. 


“There is sometiines more than one Duk- 
duk, ifthe chiefcan afford it; no man is 
allowed to lift his hand against 
must submitto evervthing the Duk-duk 


does; if not, bis life is not worth a day's pur. | 


chase, asthe chiefof that Duk-duk's dis- 
trict will find a method 
oflender quietly out of the way, 

“The secrets of the Duk-duk are no 
allowed to be spoken of outside the ‘taboo- 
ground,’ where he is supposed to live; and 
noone who is not initiated is allowed on 
that ground under the penalty of a heavy 
tine, or, if this be not paid, of death, 

“4 case occurred at Rukukuroo where a 
young inan was driven,by stress of weather, 


in is canoe on tothe taboo-ground, and it 
happened thatthe Duk-duk was bolding,or 
ist about & hold ,afeast. The youny than 
wed aod arried tt the lbuk 
4 4 “ : ad 
> 
e mam + € 
poor tel Vv. 
“The Duk-duk is both acurse and a 


blessing to his people; he certainly keeps 
order and inakes the native afraid to com. 
initauy flagrant actof felony, but at the 
sane line it encourages caunibalisua aud 


intrude, j terrorisin.” 











| Vor every year. 
| thus gnethod iS a SAVIO Ol dab or, another te- 





him, bot | 


of putting the | 
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Scientific and Useful. 


Hiccovuan.--A prominent medical writer 
anys that retrigeration of the lobe of the ear 


| will stop hiecough, wherever its cause may 


be. Very slight refrigeration, such asa 
drop of eold bydrant water, is said to be 
| sefticienl. 

To Curnwu Fratuners.—The ribs are 


seraped with a bit of glass, cut circularly,in 
order lo render them pliant; and then by 
drawing the edge of a blunt knife over the 
filamenia, they assume the curly form so 
much admired, 

Penrervarn INK.—Pitch, three pounds; 
meltoverthe fire, then add Janptlack, 
one pound; mix well, This is used ina 
melted state to fill the ietters on tom betones, 
marbles, ete. Without actual violence, it 
will endure as long as the stone itself, 

Kest Paeventive.—To preserve bright 
grates or fircirous trou: rust, nake a strong 
poste of fresh time and water, and with @ 
fine brush sinear it as thickly as possible 
all ower the polished surface requiring pre- 
servation. By this simple tmeans all the 
xrates and fireironus in an empty house 
may es kept for months free from barm 
Without further care or attention. 

Travvinge.—A Maryland sportaman is 
having manufactured a couplete suit of 
rubber clothing by ineans of which he ex- 
pects to slaughter numberless wild geese, 
The head piece, which will be the only 
part kegt in view, isto be nade exactly in 
the fori: of a wild goose sitting upon the 
water and furnished with magnifying glass 
eyes through which the wearer can seo his 
way among the game, 

Corvrk® Macning.—An odd 
chine bas been patented in 
latinp Leneath boils the water for infusion 
and atthe same time roasts the berries, 
Which,as rousted are automatically emptied 
intoa hopper and ground by a mill at 
twhed. Thus the whole process of roasting 
the grees collee berries, grinding aud in- 
fusing the same is sitnmultaneously per- 
formed within about fifteen minutes, 

Iv Sunoerny.—A well-known Parisian 
instrumoeut maker, has opened upa fertile 
field of Invention by applying electricity to 
surgical requirements, Elis polyseope for 
ligehs ting tip) inaccessible cavities of the body 
by means of a sinall platinum spiral ren- 
dered incandescent by the electric current, 
has been generally adopted by scientific 
dentists; and his new electric probe is likely 
to be useful also. It consists of two metal 
stems placed side by side, but separated by 
anineulator, and terminated by two very 
fine sharp points, Conducting wires are 
connected to the butt-ends of these two 
blades, and include in their circuit a small 
inverting battery and a tiny trembler bell. 
When tie probe comes in contact witha 
metallic body inthe wound, say a ball or 
spark of metal, the circuit is eompleted 
across ite points and the bell isrony, there- 
by announcing contact tothe ong stor. 

—_ - 


eZ arm and lbarden. 


Fowt.s. -An open shed will be prefered 
by poultry in preference toa closed house, 
even jn severe weather. Fowls are partial 


cotlee ma- 
Iandon. <A 





to fresh air, but require shelter from rains 
and cold winds. 
Tuees.--I trees are growing too vigor- 


ously, and are sending out too many or too 
long branches, loptheoarofl now. cleanly 
done no harin wil! follow. But cut suooth- 
ly; dow't Wear or twist then off, 
JDMAINAGE, The tall is au exe 
for draining the land, andthe best method 
Of so doing is by the use of drain tile. ut 


lleot tite 


few fariners use the tile large emoeugh for 
thorough drainage. [tis cheaper and bet 
terintheend to have the tile too large 


rather tian too stnall in diameter. 
Honsits.—Many horses Lave the habit of 


| sleeping standing up. [tis a very injurious 


broken et it 
i Which 


should be 


hbatit and the horse 
stalls 


if possible, The narrow 
horses are Olten placed tnake a rectuimlent 
position very difficult. [tis eruelty Lhies 
animal to place hin in such a stall after du 
ing a bard day's work. 

Cons AND POTATOES. — Level cultivation 
Of both corn and potatoes is yrowlig in fae 
Oneot the advattayes of 


la 


less frowus 
earth is 
rows amd 
Krowing 


ing crops in such fields) sufler 
Wrought than in those where the 
drawn from the middle of the 
feft in billsor ridges around the 
vegetation. 

Torus AND INsteots.—A toad put intoa 
hot bed wakes one of the best protectors 
against insects, They are valuable, also, in 
the pardon. Not only do thay subsist upon 
insects butthey destroy those which the 
birds cannot reacth—those wiich depredate 
at night when the birds are asleep. In bug. 
land the farmers and gardeners purchase 
them at 4 punce aplece, 

Oven Nitont.—Plows that atand over 
nightio the field will rust. If they cannot 
be carried Gi the barn draw them: out of the 


yround aod leave them standing. Ifa plow 
is laid on its wide t trevmaton IM Lintole to be 
curtine WaritnH a. VN rie el. Sn | as over 

I , 
feriities for protit (,ras, r { 
OAts, fed in minection Wilh turnip, teeta, 


Carrots, etc., Shouid be converted tite bute 
ter, cheese or tieal, w pnotoniy periaits 
of better prices, but leaves the qanure for 


the lard, 
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PHILADELPHIA, OCTOBER 10, 1885. 


Verity, Progress, Pleasnre and l’ermanence are 
comepicacedl?y ineflaceabie features written ty the 
fager of Time on the teneratle record of thie paper 
To the thetr 


’ leet thougtte and much of their 


thoweands eho have drawn many of 


ment from tte familiar columns, in the to genera- 


tions covering ite liietory, renewed assurances of de- 
votion te lbeir gratification aad improveme at are su- 


THE FATi ebay Fvaentsa Poet esiete 


we thueus, 


solely to werve the beat Intercets and promote the 


trucet plesearece of ite patrons and readers it hopes 


to constantly) deserve the wnewerving approval of ite 


great arins of old and new frtenda It aepiresty ne 


bigher atutitior To a compliclh thie, nothing eteall 


lin geede the we Thee beet productionect the nutlewt 


bere and the fueet eriters will Gil Ite eclamune, 


aud the unwearted caerygics of the most careful edit- 


teaehea te contin ; iy devoted to ite preparation 
3 na! pur j g* the permitted to de 
6+ t+ pare ’ ‘ cms the tniteor ¢ 
. ‘ 1 " ‘,¢7ay.t Narrat fuvete ‘ 
Phe ‘ Va sat s- * rie Iu portant i 


graphical Meenas mitrik ae beent Heat Hilstorica 


Jiew riptions, Latest Bolent(a@ 1) 
attra +e featares adapted ty every portion of the 
fam? circle, will appear from eeck to week . ‘ 
the Jocrmmest ser tal Va on ane ¢ resp ter 
the parte t “ * wa ta fat igheetys } 
tle * ardaf @euce J ’ le tof ie! 
’ ‘fr a ® ‘ sia | ever-fal v 
oops if happiness and lnetruct ” by wha Ve 
as nerecears t their eautetence ae the air they treatiew 
While meriad of silken threade In the eet of | 
erry etretoh far back in the bixetory of TMk BaT- 
‘we y ve stne, Pooer, it will wever feet on pact 
ate theep il lv alereast of all genuine pros- 
wee in the i t of the age in @hich the present 
geoetall ‘ Ii tatneethy seeks and bighly ap- 
prec tates the favor aud friendehip of the pure anc 
, erewhere, tat desires of affiliation ith, nor 
afar terint ay terval irom their cprtrcrettes 
TEKMS OF SUL BSCKIPTION. 
(tue fee af ‘ uy mall one vear, @ in 
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The Pride of Ignorance. 


We often bear «a great deal about the 
pode of knowledge or the pride of intel 
lew . and perhaps knowledge and intellect 
sometimes are proud, though to be sure 
those who have mixed most with the really 


find them 
marked instead by profound modesty, deep 
‘aution in the ex 


greatest snd wisest men generally 


humility, and extreus 
pression of opinion 


Put people de 


net usually lav enough 


stress Upon that opposite and singularly 
topey turvs form of pride—the pride of ig 
norance, which neverthels does really ex 
let and flourish amongst us in a verv | hi 


degree of development and pertect 


Nothing is commoner than ¢ leur thy 
hard headed, practical man plume bitse 
ope nly upon hisown undisguised want of 


“mejentifie people will tel) 


knowledge 
you 60 and so,'’ he says, patronizing)y, with 
& little deprecatory wave of hie band, like 
Mr. Podsenap > ‘I dare say they're quite 
They may be, I know nothing 

But, for my part, I'm pot in the 
I don't pretend to know 


right 
alerut it 
Jeast scientific 
anything at a)] upon the sul ject 

And then he stands with lis back to the 
fire.and assumes « profound air of moral vir 
tue, asthough there were really something 
very fine and noble in his determination to 
know asbleolutely nothing about the matter 
in question. He is every bit as proud of 


Lis ignorance as the wisest man is proud of 


his knowledge Every bit as proud, do we 


say? If the truth be «u } ten thousand ' 
{ nes ae | for e ypreatness 14 aiwa 

as 

jai YD p | 
first sight it ie hard, indeed, to see the ex 
planation 4 but jp rapes it lies in two de €| 
sested and fundamental privcipu { hu 


aweetret enjoy- | 


| 
| 


| Nistegarding the plain injunctions of 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


———— 


man nature. In the first place, people are 
almost always, in their hearts, proud of 
themselves from top to bottom. They are 
proud of their very weaknesses and tail- 


| ings 


The ugly man is proud that he is not one | 


of those conceited jackanapes that strut 
| about the streets and exhibit their fine teeth 

whenever they epeak, with their inane 
| smile and grinning stupidity. The miser 
| is proud that he w= not a wretched fool of a 
spendthrift ; the spendtbrift is proud that he 
ie not a wretched old curmudgeon of a mi 
| ser. The drunkard prides Limeself in not 
| being a nasty straight-laced teetotaler; the 
libertine prides himsell on not being one of 
those ugly, sour faced, oily hypocrites who 
look as if they had swallowed a poker = in 
their vouth and never digested it. So, it is 
| probable, the ignorant man prides himeelt 

on not beinga dry stick of a pedant—on 
J knowing the world, andmen, and things, 


not mere dull and empty useless book 
knowledge—on rising superior to those poor 
think they are 


everything be 


fools of ecientific men who 


ew prodigiously well up in 
cause they know a little of mathematics oF 
a trifle of chemistry 

Human vanity is so inexplicably deep 
that it will find out 


A vice and every kind of 


avistue wm every lorm 


deficiency, pro 


vided only the ¥ are ifs own person il ones 


Sut pride of ignorance when it takes its 
jast offensive form, | mn all pro 


hopelessly mcur able 


The man who can foitily his own errors 
or mistakes by propping them up on the 
authority of a Divine message, is rarely to 


strange position be 


be dislodged from the 


arrogates to itmecli in lis ignorant com 


) 
is Cllrs 


prhac ney And yetit that at 
some time or other bardly 4 single ypreat 
| accepts d truth has net so beeu opposed by 


| dogmatic ignorance, hardly a single super 


| mfstiecvtioe belief lias fot se beeen bolstered ip 


| by Seriptural warrant, hardly a single gross 

injustice has notso been justified by the 
iii ima pope lie d text of some prophet or apostle 
The law of gravitation was objected to on 


the ground that it seemed to substitute a 


sccondary cause forthe immediaie act and 
will of the Creator 

Later still, first veolovy, and then evolu 
tion, bave been stoutarly deeried as « 
posed to the plans doctrines of the Holy 
Seriptures The tomud anal blearned Sue 


| Matthew fale firtuly held that, of you did 
not barn unbapps old women at the etahe 
os Witehes—for no othercrounme than becauee 
they were bent and very ugly—you wer 


the 
Sivinely-inepired author 

Thousands of excellent people among our 
evolves were ¢ qu ally certain a veneration ave 
that te grant civil rights to the Jews was to 
cast a terrible slight upon the Cliristian re 
the 


it was no doubt 


A few centuries ago, in reign 
English King Jolin, 


work ti 


ligrieess 
cnt Ohee 


re garde !asa pious I 


extract the 
and a 


pop 


teeth « Lebre we by slow degrees 
i ’ 


man whe should have crbeye ected to the 


glars method of converting them in the 
masse by burning down their houses and ill 
treating their wives and daugliters, w J 
probably have brought down upon bimeseli 
univeresl condemnation iS am Very ‘ 
warm, alt beartedl C lifistian 

These curious aberrations of the nan 
intellect, and these strance freaks of per 


ought to make us all 


somal inate rpretation, 
very caretul how we prop up our own igno- 


rant opinions or prejudices by the weight 


of an infallible Divine authority as ex 
pounded Sy our own very fallible fancy. 
—— - - 
| ILL weALT does pot always iimp)y sin, 
nor good health alwaysinvolve merit. Va 


by tt 


rivus causes may produce beth, over which 


A good 


have personally no contre] 


conetitation 


| We 
Circulistances 


and favorable 


may have combined to establish 


iditions 


Vig oreus 


bealth, while reverse cor may have 
resulted in sickness and suffering 


Phis is 


however, equally true of moral qualities 


Some are born with g mal tendenck s oth 
ers with evil, some are surrounded = with 
| everything propat is 1 their prove 

ment er “ , evervihing ‘ | | 

‘ ‘ es “ 
say « tha mi Tri¢ ad t ba + ry 

I sod some sins a t very aif 

It us avus’ ¢ 


| sophistry, and place the cultivation of fine 


physical heaith among our plainest and 
clearest duties, shunning as a positive sin 
every known breach of the laws of our 
physical life. 





| ear is closed to sound 


Reasos sod Faith are twin-born—the 
one in form and features the image of manly 
beauty, the other of feminine grace and 
genileness, but to each of them is allotted 
asad privativn. The bright eyes of Rea 
son are full of piercing intelligence, but his 
Faith has an ear 
ot exquisite delicacy ; but on her sightless 





| 


| evyeballe, as ebe lifte them towards heaven, | 


| the sunteam plays io vaio. 


the brother and sister, in all mutual love, 
pursue their way through @ world on which, 


Hand in hand | 


| 


like ours, day breaks and night falls alter- | 


nate. by 
guide of Farth, and by night the ear of 
Faith i* the guide of Reason. As 
with these who labor under these 
tons respectively, Reason is apt to be eager, 


the gui 


priva- 


day the eyes of Reason are — 


is usual 
' 


impetaees, impatient of that instruction 
which his jofirmity will not permit him 
. es il if . } 
ready tv apprehend , while Faith, gentle 
in dd docile, is ever willing to listen to the 
voice by which alone truth and wisdom | 


effectually can reach her. 


has its lights and shades, 
opuize Easy, 
ple do not always do their full 
They 


them both 


hare towards the world’s prog-ess. 


and thus, 
but 


oil the w ele of life, it is true, 


by preventing triction, make it easier ; 
hey de pot always supply the force needed 
to move it G needs for its true 
balance « «trong aud firin sense of justice. 


there is no 


| 
“rm wature 


It that be pre-ent and active, 


; 
danger of our kindliness going to an ex 
tres [but where it is absent, or at least | 
impectectiy developed, the good natured 


person thay €asily tall into a habit of indis- 
Criminate patience and torbearance, of easy 
spproval and of condoning what is wrong, 
j ss self-indulgent as it is in- 


tivat Is «gesite 


dulgent to others 


Ne one who has looked into life with 
peorrse eve~ can have failed to discover tha‘ 

lenives tis I values trom the love which 
welcomes it« dawn, attends its growth. and 
ulvances step by step and soothes and 
Cheese old age. Human love is itself a 
pearlel great price Hlow it enlarges, en- 
riches, and ennobles life What beueficent 
sisissinte lucts '—what patient hero- 
ity and severe «lf suppression it inspires ! 
In a tother itt tarnth, hope, patience, ef- 
tortamt vetery. In young hearts it is a 


‘ gladness, an ewakening to the 
respomsitility and to the rapture of life. 
In inanhec'’? and womanhood it is the balm 


t care, a refuge ip temptation and a 
source of seremity 
If is Ungemerous to withhold an expres 


sion of sympathy for those who have failed 
in the accomplishment of great undertak- 


they have embarked all their 


pecuniary, physical, and intellectual re 
source As a general rule, people are 
considerate enough toward the un- 


7T re je ft 














A novel by Queen Victoria actually is 
talked of. 

It is proposed in Georgia to tax the base- 
ball players. 

Chicago is Indiam for skunk—meaning 
also strong. great. 

A kiss was the meacs of taking the dread- 
ed emal)pox into Bostos. 

‘Mother Hubbardville’’ is the name of a 
Gororgia rallroe4 statics. 

“Sin Was In,"’ a sign on the door of a 
Chinese shop at Socorro, N. M. 

Horses, beware! This is a wire fence,” 
is a sign pear Sam Andreas, Cal. 

Watering milk in Florida is punishable 
by Imprisonment for ten years. 

A book, whitewashing graceless King 
Herod, ls a pew thing between covers. 

A swarm ot bees recently settled on a 
man’s head in Kegent street, London. 

“Pick more cotton, and play less base- 
ball, *’ is the Missis-ippl motto of the hour, 

The Brazilian army comprises 80 gener- 
als, 7, £% offers, and 14, private soldiers. 

A tornado in Dakota was photographed, 
and it bore a very close resemblance to a waterspout. 

For a wager of two dollars, a resident of 
Danburt, Conn., swallowed a small live trog the 
other dar. 

In Wyoming Territory they tell of a 
‘*glee clab”* that has gleefully hanged six men since 
1885 came in. 

Two canaries began to sing when their 
cage was struck by lightuing, at St. Charlies, Mo., a 
lew dave ago. 

A man at Millbank, Colorado, has a 
chicken with a bead at each end, one white and the 
other black, but po tall, 

The new Gallic dandy is cal'ed the 
‘mower,’" because be habitually swings his cane 
like a scythe as he walks along. 

The $10,009,000 of silver coin put on 
beard a man-of-war, at New Orleans, carried the 
chip down twy and one-half feet. 

The classic Tiber is once more to become 
a commercial hizghway,a line of steamers having been 
built tu run between Kuome and Genva. 

The largest ocean steamers burn, on an 
average, alout 49 tons of coala day. From tweive 
to fifteen men are employod as stukers. 

German soldiers are expected to write 
home atleast vunece amonth. All letters to and from 
the sol tiers pass free through the mails. 

The Chinese have invaded another indus- 
Irv at San Franet-co. There are now three printing 
Offices in that city #hich are owned by Chinese. 

The SupremeCourt of British Columbia 
is the only place In America where the Judges and 
lawyers wear the wigs and gowns of Engli-~h usage. 

A map ‘pn the west swallowed a five-dollar 
gould pleee, and a loral paper reports that about $4.0 
had bees recovered #iil a stowmach-pump at last ac- 
 ouBts. 

“It is unseasonable and unwholesome in 
all months that have not an Kin their names, to eat 
an oyster.’" Thus wrote Butler, in bis **Dyet’s Diy 
Dinner, * a> lbomg ago as be. 

‘‘Now, who will give us a horse?’ writes 
the editor of a Flerida paper, In an eloquent leader, 
acknowledging the receipt from a few adwiring 
friends of a cow and a calf. 


The Previdence, R. LL, authorities have 


decided to leense only two skating-rinas in that city 


this season, and to charge each & daily for license, 


' subject to revocation at any time. 


, at | 
~eereata disposition 


forget t pluck and perseverance, and 
st t r trustfulness. We ought to 
beatin tmiod that it is this sublime audacity 
of faith to which we are indebted for the 
miarve + achievements of our age. 
Ilow to be cheertul—that is, how to be 
ntent in existing circumstances—is the | 


lh one must solve for himself. 
It may seem « bard task; aud certainly no 
and no direct effort 
can accomplish it. We cannot change our 
low spurit into higher, or our mournful feel- 
ings into cheery ones, by simply determin- 
but we can apply our force to 


problem whi 


mere act of welrtion. 


| 
log te de 





bear upon the conditions op which they 
rest, We Can putty flight many causes of 
lejection, and srish many germs of se- 
renity anc coimmiort 
Monat beauty cennot co-exist with 
radical def s of ; rile The characte1 
* at 
P r 
isaw is 
s unit t ‘! if riguitiy called a beau 
titul character tor acks the founda 


‘ 


There is such a glut of fruit in California 
that hundreds of tome of piums and other varieties 
wi.l be allowed te rot on the trees this season, The 
price will nct pay ior the picking. 


The gamblers of Omaha have made a 
prvposition to the city thas if they are not interfered 
with for one vearther will pay for all street i:m- 
provements and keep up the water works. 


Officers of the Chilian navy talk a great 


deal about the anticipated time when they may sack 


san Franci-co, and their idea Is said seriously to be 
that a project of that kind is quite feasible. 
Hogs’ blood is said to be now manutac- 


tured inte batten- and similar articles, and the hard 
shell that covers the cartilage of the fuot is now suld 
by parlies who manufacture springs fur railrvad 
cars. 

A hair-splitting religious publication has 
omitted one of its August iseues on the ground that 
there are Ofty-three Thursdays in 184, and it only 
contracted with ite subseribers to give them @fiy-twu 
papers. 

A citizen of Cobb county, Ga., had a 
case in Cobb Superior Court that involved §30, 000, 
yet on the jury trying the case were eight men who 
could not sige their sames or make a calculation in 
interest. 

A Mississippi negro woman had so much 
confidence in ber husband as a marksman, that she 
held up an apple for him to shout at with a shot-gun. 
The coroner hadnt as much confidence, and sent the 
shooter to jail. 

To drink lemonade scientifically, use two 
straws, side by side, and keep one about an eighth of 


an inch in advance of the o.ber. It will thus draw up 
the louse particies of pulp, while the other will re- 
alr clogged 

4 Rahway. N. J loctor died the other 
* evi a ’ Deer and had 
elif 26 a case f 
za * fier ae] 

Buse . 

, . y ™ . ; 

G. L. Thomas, of Albany, N. ¥ , 8 said 
wn the lergest mastiff in the world. His name is 
Senator, bisage is thirteen months - weight, 10 
pounds, height % 1-2 inches over the withers: length 
rom tip of nose to end of tail, 7 feet § inches. He Is 


Yalue i at Ol, ae. 
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PARADISE. 





BY W. D. &. 





O laradise most fairer be 
Than all on earth excelling : 
© would that I, from trouble free, 
Where there securely dwelling! 
la Paradise a river clear 
Of heavenly love is streaming, 
Where every bitter earthly tear 
A lucid pearl is gleaming. 


In Paradise soft preezes blow 
To cool the beart’s hot fever; 
The pangs and pains that here we know 
They waft away for ever. 
In Paradise, on greenest giade, 
The tree of Peace is planted : 
The sleeper underneath I's shade 
By Piissful dreams ts haunted. 


A cherub sentry at the gate 
His wakeful watch is keeping, 
Lest worldiv din should penetrate 
To rouse me, sweetly sieeping. 
My beart, that shattered bark, will there 
Be safe in harbor ridine : 
Its ever restless infant, Care, 
Be lulled to rest abiding. 


Forevery thorn that gave a wound, 
A ruse will there be borne me; 
And Joy, that here no roses found, 
With rosy wreaths adorn me. 
There will all pleasures breathe and bloom, 
That here untimely withered, 
And blessoms all of rich pertume 
From arid stems be gathered. 


All that was here my heart's pursuit, 
Will grow from hour to hour, 

From tender frond as golden frult, 
As summer's opening flower. 

The blighted hopes that here were mine, 
Like wreaths froin many a far land, 
In fragrant bleom will round me twine, 

My never fading garland. 


Youth, that on rapid beating wing 
So swiftly o*er me darted, 

And Love, that on a morn tn spring 
One nectar draught imparted. 

Wingless and flightiess there will be, 
And to their heart will hold me, 

And, like achild on mother’s knee, 
In soft embraces fold me. 


And that Divinity, whose light 
Shone din and fitful cleaming, 

W hose lovely visage angel bright 
I only saw in dreaming, 

Fair Poess unveiled will show 
Her eye" celestial fires. 

While Joyously my song sha. fow 
To -ound of angel Ivres. 


The Contrasts. 


BY HENRY FRIIG. 











er’s,—“‘practical and full of common 


Nea a dear little girl,’’said Mark Soin- 
)_) sense, and will make some man a good, 
true wife. 


nurse and care for him and his children 
tenderly and faithtuliy ; but as for syipath- 


She’ll keep his house properly, | 
| words. 








a 








izing with hia higher intellectual needs, of , 


tuat she is incapable. She's like bosts of 
others--pretty, aud gentie, and loving, but 
common place.”” 

“Such women wear well,’’ replied his 
friend, John Hilton; ‘‘and usually bloom 
into hopeful and contented wives and moth- 
ers. They seem imeant for every-day use 
and living, and not for show or ornament.” 

“Shall I introduce you?’’ And Mark 
siniled mischievously. ‘Kathie and I are 
the best of friends, but not lovers in any 
sense of the word. She'd be even more 
loth to take ine fcr a husband than I Ler for 
a wife.”’ 

He tried to believe what he said; but his 
conscience gave him not a little twinge 


when he remembered certain shv Icoksand | 


blushes of hers. 

John Hilton glanced at a little figure in 
white on the opposite side of the room, and, 
to bis triend’s surprise, nodded assent. 


*I should be glad to know her,”’ he said, 


simnply. 
It was a very select company assembled 


iu Mrs. Vane’s sitting-rooim, and Kathie | 


Lynn did look a little plain aod insigni- 
ficant when contrasted with some of the 
fashionable beauties around her; for Kathie 
was one better fitted to sliiine at home tban 
in Society ; it was the first large party she 
had ever attended. 

She was a fair, sweet, wholesome-looking 


girl, with sunny bair and biue eves, but | 


bardly appeared at her best that night, 
Owing to shyness and embarrassinent. 


Mark Sowers was ber brother’s dearest , 


friend, aud sie had thus come to know him 
Intimatel y. 


j 


He had found ber fresh, guile- | 


less nature and womanly ways Specially at- | 


tractive ; and thoug!) she was quite different 
from the woinan be meantto warry,a friend- 
ship bad sprung up between the two that 
might easily bave ripened into a warner 
feeling. . 

Tuat it was doing 80 half unconsciously, 
neither of them realized until that night ; 
and Kathie even then caught but a taint 
glimpse of the truth by the pang she feit at 
Mark's neglect. 

But as for him, be saw clearly that he was 


becoming serivuslyv attached to this girl, 


and that be inust break off the Intimacy at 
nee, or it would be too late, bul for 
peace and 1s own 
For be eant to te true ioe ra 
ind though Kathie 6 
7. “ @elliareé iay 


such a wile as be desired, lel 
near his beart. 

Jobn Hilton thought the eyes very sweet 
that were lifted up in acknowledgement of 
Mark’s introduction, and was either so en- 
gromed by them, or their ownér’s shy at- 
tempts at conversation, as to become obliv- 


ious of anything else the rest of the even- 


ing. 

Stark watched him a little jealously at 
first, but was soon consoled by Mra. Vane, 
who whispered in bis car, “Miss Reeves is 
in the library, and has expressed a wish to 
know you. Isn't that a compliment?” 

He knew Miss Reeves by reputation asa 
brilliant society belle, who sang pathetic 
litle songs of her own composition, wrote 
poetry occasionally fur the magazines, and 
dabbied in art as well as music and liter- 
ature. 

She was beautiful, too; dark-haired and 
queenly-looking, with a great deal of dig- 
nity and self-possession. 

Mark had admired her from a distance, 
Pre had begged Mrs. Vane for an introduc- 

ion. , 

But that lady had been so taken up with 
her duties as hostess that she had not found 
time to grant his request until now. 

Miss Reeves was silting inalow chair 
under the gaslight, looking over some en- 
gravings, when they entered the library. 

She raised ber eyes slowly at their ap- 
proach, as if unwilling to be interrrup- 
ted; but Mrs. Vane had no sooner men- 
tioned Mr. Somer’s name than she held 
out her band with an enchanting sinile. 

“You are not quite such a stranger as | 
you think,”’ she said, archly. “I know 
you by reputation, if not by sight. Your 
little cousin Lucy was my especial protege | 





at school, and used to tell wonderful tales 
of your achievements, Not that I bélieved | 
them all,”’"—and she laughed softly; ‘but | 
I confess to a little curiosity regarding | 
her hero. 

“Lucy was equally extravagant in her 
praises of you,’’ he replied, with a mocking 
bow ; or at least I thought s0 then, but am 
ready to acknowledge now that she did her 
subject no more than j ustice,”’ 

“A neatly-turned pbrase,’’ said Mrs. Vane 
mischievously. “Aiter that, I can safely 
leave you to the tender mercies of Claudia,”’ 

And she was gone before either could re- 
monstrate. 

Miss Reeves flushed rosily, and began to , 
talk of the engravings she Lad beep exam- 
ining. 

From the discussion of art and pictures 
they wandered to that of books and iusic ; 
an bour had flown by unheeded when their 
bostess again put her head inside the door. 

“You two had better emerge from secius- 
ion,” she said, ‘‘or there’ll be a paragraph, 
headed ‘Mysterious Disappearance !"’ going 
the rounds of the newspapers, L'in be- 
sieged by hosts of anxious inquirers, and 
shall have to capitulate soon.’’ 

Mark laughed, but Miss Reeves bit her 
lip as if vexed. 

A faint gleam of exultation lit up her face, 
though, when be whispered, soltly, ‘Par- 
don me that I forgot everything else in lis- 
tening to you. Itisso seldom I meet one 
whose tastes and syinpatiies harimonize | 
with my own.” 

“Or I, either,” she returned, alittle sadly. 
“Congeniality is rarely found in this world.’ | 

Mark felt bis heart boat faster at these 





The woman beside him was gifted, and 
beautiful, and greatly adimired, and it yrati- 
tied, bis vanity to think be bad tinpressed 
her faverab.yv. 

Nor was she wanting in lovable qualities. 

Her eyes could be dangerously sett and 
alluring at times, and she knew just when 
to droop them shyly, and how to modulate 
her voice and make it low and tender, and 
was trained in all tie arts thst fascinate 
men. 

She'd tried these successively with Mark, 
and they had not failed of their due effect. 

There was a brief pause; and then she 
said, gently. “If we stay here, there will be 
another invasion. Shall we join the oth- 
ers?’’ 

He oftered her his arin in silence, and 
they passed out into the hall. 

Kathie Lyon, standing at the foot of the 
staircase with John Hilton, saw the two to- 
gether, and turned to Ler companion with 
a tremulous simile. 

“Who is that lovely dark-haired lady 
with Mark 2°’ she asked, and dried to inake 
ber voice steady, but it quivered a little, 

“Miss Reeves,’’ he answered; ‘‘you must 
bave Leard of her. She is athorough wom- 
an of the world, but has the art to hide it 
under a great deal of fine talk and affected 
sentiment. She has cultivated graces of 
mind ratuer than those of the heart, and 
the only crop brought forth by the latter is 
one of vanity and selfishness.” 

Kathie looked inystitied, and was inclined 
to think Mr. Hiltion judged the lady some- 
what harshly. 

But she did not care to pursue the topic 
further, or analyze the painful fevling at 
her heart. 

She was a brave, tnodest girl, and when 
she understood that Mark had regarded her 
siunply asa friend, se put aside whatever 


| other thoughts she might have cherished, 


and would not acknowledge even to her- 


self that they Lad ever existed. 
Mrs. Vane's party was fruitiul of results, 


| for not only Miss Reeves, but Kathie her- | 


self, won a busband thereby. 

Joubn Hilton did not think the frank,true 
hearted girl, whe welcouwed hiin with such 
bright eyes, and was 8» praciical and effic- 


jeut in every reiation ¢ f lite, “common 
ylace ;"’ or at exnst, if he did, be thanked 
leaven thata few sucl Hino place 
inen Stiil existed riguten and | y 
ves i . cis, a . 
Da 18 
+ i” 

[  see- So Lin Se y j iA 
spoken of DY Mark 3S vers aL fie ne \ 
missed ber SYisipalav luerew.th, lor when 


ever he talked, whether of fieids, or flow 
ers, or birds, or books, or business, he al- 
ways found her a geuial and appreciative 
listener. i 


EVENING POST. 


It is true, they did not rail at the world 
and their fellow-beings as Mark and Miss | 
Reeves were in the habit of doing, or enter 
into metaphysical discussions, or lancy that 
mortals had never before been created with 
such sensitive and finely attuned organiza- 
tions as theirs, 

But they were happy for all that, and 
Jobn Hilton thought it a proud moment | 
of his lite when Kathie shyly owned her 
love, and confessed that be was dearer to 
ber than “all the world beside.”’ 

Mark's wooing was somewhat different. 
For Claudia Reeves, with all her romance 
and sentiment, looked at love in a far more 
practical light than our little Kathie, and 
regaraed rather the eligibility of the suitor 
than her own feelings, 

Mark 1 a comfortable income, 
but was net rich, and this was the reason 
why she kept him vacillating 8° long be- 
tween hope and fear, alternately iuviting 
and repelling bis ad vances, 

But Claudia was nearly twenty-five, and 
was dependent upon an auat whom she de- 
tested ; and Mark was handsome, and bad 
engaging manners, and so the scale finally 
turned in bis favor. 

The two weddings were as unlike as pos. 
sible. 

One was quiet and unpretending; the 
other, all show and glitter. 

A year went by, and to each household 
caine a little stranger. 

laudia had but acold welcome ready. 

“Children are such a nuisance !"' she said 
to Mark. “Of course I shail feel for my 
own ; but asto making such sacrifices for 
them as soine mothers do, I never could!” 

Kathie caressed the babe on ber arin with | 
a glad smite, and said, softly : | 

“The wee darling ! God make tne worthy 
of His gif!” 

But Kathie was only a simple-hearted, | 
loving litthe woman, and bad no such as- 








pirations as Claudia—no such “vearnings 
after the unattainable. 

The two fainilies were on visiting terma, 
and Mark Somers, toval husband a- he 
strove to be, could not help contrasting 
Kathie’s cheerful content with his wite’s 
ill-humor and dissatistaction, 

For when it was long too late Claudia be- 
gan to think her inarriage a fatal mistake, 
and thatshe might have done better if she 
had waited longer. 

She was not wise enough to keep her dis 
appointinent to herself, but to let it be seen 
in numberless ways. 

“You had no right to marry on such a 
beggarly income,” she said, when Mark re- 
proached her for soine extravagance, “Ol , 
all evils, poverty is the worst.’ 

“My circumstances were known to you,” 
he replied, with dignity; butan angry flush 
dyed his cheek, “Pardon me, though, if I 
think the word begyarly hardly applicable 
to an income of a thousand pounds a year, 
John Hilton bas but little over half of that, 
and yet they manage to live—and, so far as 
I see, a8 Comfortably, or more 80, than we 
do.”’ 

“Oh, Mrs. Ailton is a fatnous housekeep- 
er, and I have no talent for anything like | 
that. She's completely wrapped up in her 
husband and baby, and very seldom goes 
into society. T could not lead such a life of 
stagnation !’’ 

“But home duties ought to claim a share 
of your attention, Claudia. Tin alittle tired 
of balls, and parties, and the Opreas, and 
this constant galety and excitement. The 
cos! of it, too, is more than we can afford.” | 

“We may as well undersiand each other 
first as last,” she answered, coidly. ‘I was | 
never meant for a household drudge, and | 
don't intend tosink into one, Because you | 
are growing humdrum and commonplace, it 
is no reason why I should.” 

“Certainly not,” and he siniled sarcastic. 
ally. ‘Sacrifice what you will to society, I 
cannot prevent it; but upon one thing Tin. 
sist, that you do not run into debe any 
more.”’ 

“T hate economy, and to be always think- 
ing of ways and means,” 6he answered, 
“You ought to have tnarried a woman like 
Mre. Hilton. She's just petty minded 
enough to delight in such things.”’ 

Mark Somers looked at bis wife a little 
critically. 

She bad ona soiled wrapper—her hair 
was uncombed—her whole appearance 
slovenly in the extreme, 

She kept her fine raiment, as she did her 
wit and grace and conversatioual talents,for 
the world, and thought it would be a waste 
of inaterials to use them: at Lome, 

And this was the wo.nan whose delicate 
sensibilities he had rated 80 high above | 
Kathie's. 

He could not help thinking of it now,and | 
recalling a picture he had seen that morn- 
ing on Lis way to the office —Mrs, Hilton 
romping with her baby, her cheeks all 
Lloom, her eyes brimining over with laugh- 
ter, and as daintily dressed as if for a party. | 

Claudia would have sneered at the ruffed | 
white apron and blue-sprigyed calico, but 
Mark thought it the prettiest costuine Le 
had ever see::, 

Join Hilton was very proud of his wife, 
and hone and baby. 

He felt asort ofa pity for Mark, who had 


chosen 80 up wisely, and tre queutly invited 
the lateer to lis house. 

Kathie was a yenial little hostess, an 
Mark, t» bis surprise, fund ber 
ae r thige | am of the a 
f j t i 

j 

Mark reu I ee 4 iif a i e.] 
ner Comino piace, nud s i sord 
began to have a2 UGOW Miegauliy lor bliin 
thencelforward., 

“Hlow ha yoy ou two are! he said to 

; y 


Jobo one night, with a sigh—Kathie had , 


jar or creak. 


gone upstairs to put her little one to bed, a 
task she seldom entrusted to the nurse. 
“Such perfect harmony is rarely seen. 

“It all Kathie’s doing,” answered 
Jobn ; for she knows Just when and where 
to oil the domestic wheels so that they never 
A woman's tact is soinetbing 








wonderful,”’ 

“Then you never d never have 
80 inuch as the ghost of a quarrel! ?"’ 

And Mark looked at bis friend curiously. 

His tone was a jesting one, hut not so the 
feeling that prompted this inquiry. 

**We are ro more thav buinan,” John an- 

swered, siniling, “and of conrse do not think 
exactly alike on every point 2: 
Kathie the wore that she a certain in- 
dividuality of her own, and does not reflect 
all my likes and dis!ikes, ny preferences 
and prejudices. Her opinion is often a 
safe and oorrective of mine.” 

‘*But if her views of life were shallow and 
heartless, and she persisted in following a 
course you disapproved, what would you 
do then ?''Mark asked, bitecerly. 

John hesitated before replying. 

Hie more than half suspected that Mark 
referred to Claudia, and hada dislike of 
anything that seemed like interference be- 
tween nan and wife. 

“I should reason with her,” he said, fin- 
ally,—‘try to inake her understand the 
wrong she was dving us both, If that failed 
—if nothing I said affected her—I could 
ouly make the best out of what happin« ss 
was lef ine,remenibering that I bad chosen 
with my eyes wide open, and that it was ny 
own fault if J had mistaken her character.” 

Mark winoed a little at this plain speak- 
ing, and instead of pursuing the topic, said, 
abruptly. ‘There [s one other question 1 
should like toask you, and I hope you 
won't think it lmpertinent. How is it that 
you live so comlortalL ly on your small sal- 
ury ?" 

Jobn opened his eyes very wide, and ao 
did Kathie, who just then entered the 
room, 

“Small!” echoed she, in amazement. 
“Why, it is six hundred a year, and we 
used to lay aside one-third of it before baby 
came !"’ 

“Yot there are those who think a thous 
and a little better than begging,” said Mark, 
“Pray let ne into the secret of your man- 
agemont, Mrs. Hilton. I see no evidences 
of poverty here,” 

And he glanced around the little sitting- 
room adiniringly, with bis tastetul furnish. 
ing and cosy air of comfort. 

Cheap and tawdry were the terum tht 
Claudia would have applied to it, contras 
ting it with the artistic elegance of her own 


| rooins; but Mark remembered their deso- 


lateness, and tne dust that lay thick in oor- 
ners, and theught this one far more cheer- 
ful and pleasant. 

Kathie laughed gleefully. . 

“If you only knew what a time I had 
hunting for bargains when we started house- 
keeping,’’ she said, “and in what a constant 
state of surprise | kopt Jolin! There was 
sure to be something new every night, and 
he tinally began to look atowad tor the last 
wonderful purchase a* soon as he came 
home, Every article in thos room bas a bis- 
tory, nore or less rousantic.”’ 

“Kathie was very fortunate in her raid 
upon furniture-dealers and carpet ware- 
houses,” said Jolin, with a look towards ber 
half tender, ball trisehievous. “She in a 


| wise little housekeeper too, and knows bow 


to husband her resources."’ 

Kathie’s cheek Mushed, for John's ap- 
proval was as dear tu her now as when they 
were dirst married. 


Something in Mark's face, though, made, 


her think ef Claudia, and she turned the 
conversation to otber topics, 

Mark found his wife at boine when he re- 
turned that niyiit. 

But ber inanuer towards bins was indiffer- 
ent a8 usual, and instead of inquiring after 
his welfare or that of their child. she Leyan 
at once to talk of Ler social triumphs, 

“There were several famous people at 
Mrs. R-——’s,”’ she sabd, “men and woimen 


' both, but I beld wiv own among them, and 


was as much adinired as anyone. A music. 
jan frown London was euchanted with that 
little song of imine, “The Stricken Heart,’ 
and asked ine if I wouldn't bave it pul. 
lished, Then we bad private theatricals one 
night, and I wrote a drawa, and acted the 
principal part tiysell, and created such a 
sensation that all the other women were 
jvalous, Mrs. K——declared that we 
ought to live in the town, where ny talents 
would be appreciated, and that it was a 
shaine to bury myself upin this country. 
place "’ 

“You are greatly to be commiserated,” 
maid Mark, sarcastically, ‘especially as the 
‘place’ has only fliity thousand iphabitanta, 
and you seciude yoursel! so closely at 
home.”’ 

“It is a trial to be craniped asl am," she 
continued, without neticing bis interrup- 
tion, “and I wish you bad @ little more en- 
ergy and ainbition. There is no reason why 
you should not t.ake money as wel! as otb- 
erinen, and perhaps you imightin a wider 
sphere of action like Loudon, Then, as 
Mrs. R- KAVS, One Ought to tidnk of the 
social adVanlazes aud Opportunities for cul- 
ture to be found there. The fact is,”’ and 
she looked at li. critically,“*we are both de. 





terioratiog here—you even wore than ],”’ 
Mark bad indeed grown soimewhat care 
(h f S al rrance, inn) Was OK Dg 
if r | ene . gests A 
- “ 4 
ws San r 
“i x 
tastes and pursulls 


For it was herself and not him, that she 
considered the victiin of their 11l-assurted 
union, 

“Clandia,”’ said Mark, kindly,controlling 
his iudignation, “I should like an bonest 
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talk with you. No woman los a righe to 
ignore the claiins of husband and clild, 
and give the best of herself to the world, 
Yet that is what youdo. Even tf, aa you 
hint, 1] have lallen below you. apcetations, 
the bond that unites us Ouglt lo be respect 
ed. Believe ine, these dissensions that enon 
bitter our lives, aré worse than tselens. 
Let us avoid thein for the tuture, and try te 
eonforim ourselves one to the otter, tech 
for our own sakes and that of our ciila.”’ 

“You are really eloquent,’ said Claudia, 
with asneer; ‘but for inv part, | hate pre 
tenve, avd why should We simulate an at- 
tachinent we don't feel? Our tiarriage 
was aiistike, for no two persons were ever 
more uncongenial than you and 1." 

“Yet you thought differen. once, or at 
least said ao."’ 

“Tl was deceived,” she answered, coldly, 

“You appeared to have intellectual aspire 
tions then, and a taste for tiusic, and pie. 
tures, and society, and beautiful sarround 
ings, and were as uulike as possille lo what 
you are now, 
" eNot so,” he replied; “TD have not change j 
In any respect. DT enjoy books, and pie 
tures, and wusic, and entertaining Conver. 
sation, and beautiful surroundings as well 
now asever, but domotlhbink thems the only 
things worth living for, tow lich everything 
elae ougltto be sacriticed.” 

Claudia yawned, sleepily. 

“We shall never azree,”’ she said, “if we 
talk all night. The best way is to interfere 


with each other as litthe as possible. You 
ought not to complain, certainly, Tt is the 
Wile rather than the husband that suflors 


promt frou an unequal martiage.” 

Mark left the row in silence, 

He had done what be e boat dea Waatna : 
his bhorwe could never be more than 
Ik War tow, 

There were not even 
Claudia for better Uiings: 
falee, and shallow, and sellist. 

Yet, having chose, le inantally resol wed 
to wake the best of it, and not shirk tlie re 
epPeusiilitv of lis own act, 

Ile tad been attracted by show rather 
than solid worth, lad cast aside pold for its 
base jimttation ; but the fault was las, and 
be tniust pay the pemalty. 

Now, when it was too late, he realized his 
mikake ) and remmenurberttngy Kathie, aud all 
Bhe Was to tier huastand, the word ‘cous 
LHP ace had for tiite theneeflorward a 
new, and sweet, and tender signification, 
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HY JAMES hk. MEAKS, 


ofiny unele, Sir Marinaduke Mervye, 
in situated among the northern Lillsfot 
orthutuiberland, and although inthe win 
ter tiune the place is very wild and disuial, 
sUli the iheughtol being comfortably en- 
meonmeed before a wood log tire, surrounded 
by every Juxury nature in capable of 
besloWllby, Wold inake a lian think twee 
before refusing ao lnvilation to pass the 
Christiaas vacation within its hospital le 
walis, 

The Baronet had long been a widower, 
his wote having died some seventeen 
previous to the startling ineident Tai 
about to rolate,in piving birth to his voung- 


Vers TOWERS, the country seat 
_ 
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est daughter; and he had since lived a 
life of gevud old bony lish fas hloned comfort 
and ease alongwith bis three children 


Gsertrude, Gseorginna, aod Geraldide, 

Hie used to call theus the ‘three Gis)" and 
fn his heart he meant the three Graces, for 
he loved thei all dearly, and, like many 
ether doting parenta, Chought bos ehildren 
Were paragous of perfection, as indeed 
they were as far as the acuie of excellence 
in this world goes, 

For wyeelf, the only child of his deceased 
sister, Sir Marinaduke, 
Wwhou should descend the thine honored 
name he bore so loyally, bad adopted te 
when Twas left in orphan at the aye of ten, 
and be had always looked forward to the 
time when I] should take a prominent part 


In pol ties, 
Bat CAomy ¢ propose et Trew dispose 
Ino ouy early days of tianhood Thad 


sadly outraged all the generosity he liad so 
unbegrudyingly lavished upon ine 

My college life had) been one series of 
dissipation aud riot; and, on entering the 
area ot London society, Lo plunged head- 
long into the vortex of fashionable ruin, 
nade speedy ducks and drakes of the cou 
petent inheritance 1 was) possessed of by 
wy birthright, and drew so largely and 
unwarrantably upon the liberality of my 
noble-hearted kKiusinan, that he was at 


vears | 


thim «vent ul history; 


THE SATURDAY 


x), with the know- 
ledpe that |] ihwd been eminently successful 
inafinancal pomtefview in the land of 
the tree, aud that Thad, by my earnest 
assiduity to me duties, become a partuer in 
a house of considerable stability in one of 
the Western States, To must beg you to 
ccoommpanyY me on wy first wisitte the Old 
Country since Thad leftitseeme five years 
back, « disseiute, idle, good-tor-nothing 
spretithira.t. 

1 reached England the first week in 
December, and although Sir Marmaduke 
would have given ine a warin weleo ne had 
I chosen to present myself at his doors im- 
mediately on tury arrival (for he had been 
well posted with the success T bad achieved 
wWiilstabroad), I preferred taking up my 
quarters for the time being at ** Long's 
Ilotel,”’ in Bond Street, and to await the 
resultofthe abort epistle To sent aequaint- 
ny hitnoelisyv arrival in London, 

hivervy nan, woman, and child has a cer- 
tal anmeeount ef concert intermingled with 
their other good, bad, and indifferent 
quatines and Piast confess it somewhat 
vettiod my Vanity in not receiving an ite. 
tnediate anawer of somesort that Teconstder 
my dae: buttnvy needless alartos were all 
) mang d when | received a reply some three 

ays afterwards, apologizing for the delay, 
md explaning that iy uncle and his 
daughters bad taken up their Christinas 
quarters at his seat in the north, and | was 
earpestly enjoined to proved to Mervyn 


Powers, to enjoy what fare the good old 
liaronet could best offer me. 
Noonan, beare not under what ciretin- 


found of miaaking linself too cheap, 
mid there isa decree of self-consequence in 


st aticos 


the coumposition of all natures that will ws 
jsertiteeli when we have become indpen- 
jefemt of socetv; and with that lostine- 
tive feeling for uy guide, I did not) hasten 





ja tavacd titan at 


to obey the mandate of iny uncle with that 
unceremeonious speed Tanight, and 
bly should, have done when | was aepen- 
deut upon hin for omy wherewithal, 
although bis open hand had always been 
eXtended towards me inthe days when I 
hatonty deserved the famuly door to have 
been shut imo my face; but, replying that 
tnatters of ttuportaunce suecessitated uy re- 
maining datoe town for a week or so, I 
would, as soon as To owas at liberty, accept 
fis tovVitation to pass the festive season with 
tiny best and kindest of benefactors, and 1 
hoped te tee wath lin, at the latest, two 
days previous to that great day of days, the 
twenty-filth of December—and T was, 

I tound the old Hall ianuch as I 
it My five vears did net seem to 
have produced a difference of five days in 
the well-remeuimbered surroundings [Levery- 
Where imet; and all inv reeent enterprise 
i the far West seemed rather to vel pone 
loages age, and the days of ny youth 
were acl revived as tut of yesterday. 

There was a goodly assembly of guests, 
for any bad always loved to yather 
the jovial Yule-tide all 


aubsenee 


unere 


| these comvivial spirits that had helped to 
peueer ated gladdem hina oon his) earthiyv 
course, and whose hearts were bound to- 
gether by tnore than one tie in the sacred 


bonds of friendstip. 

There were the faces that) recalled to me 
tines and incidents that had been Gormant 
IntmvVinemory durmng my long absence 
abrowd; but there was notone band that did 
not accord me a hearty welcome back 
wWithotgest Chem all aproan, 


It was bome indeed! But what of the 
three Ges? Dear, Kind girls! though at tirst 


a litte shy, whieh they showed with all 
that becoming nibxdestv: that so bets the 
angele nature of their loving sex, thev 
were bot loo slow In shbowlny their earnest 
appreciation obuiy beng dn their niidstand 
vitheusgh Thad lef them as young misses 
just beylnonming, as mt were, to enter their 
teens —for tCrertrude, the eldest, was now 


jon Vinher nineteenth year they all remem, 


having no son to | 


bered we 4s their tnaniy cousin; and the 


) time that bad passed bad seemed to heal up 


length reluctantly compelled to call ime to | 


aco unt for my reckless aud Oxtravagaut 
bebavior. 

I listened to his well-founded arguinents; 
and betng seusible of the justice of them, | 
obeyed the commands be put upon ime, 
with the only one desire to further my 
well-being,and in afew weeks left Euglaud 
to seek aiy fortunes In another temisphere. 


Separated from those sectal ties of 
modern Boheimmia—no jonger fettered to a 
set ofbuoon but worthless coupan lous l 
had resolved that inmv future career I 
would einulatetoan extent the noble and 
extraordinary example set bs nv tilust 
rious couctrvilbia \ ty §=«—4 \ “4 
alt igh | ld t 1 to pres 
AuUrust ~ as 
“A ala 
he “ 

To recat ate @ Val ‘ si 
had, todive into all the t | ' 
lars of business by which fortune ts reall 
zed, would notonly be wearisoine to the 
reader, but aleo throughiv unjust to the 

_ah mt that is to furui the principal llein i 


— 


tuat disparitw of Vvears which had existed 
between usin dave pone by, 

They were pretty, very pretty girls; and 
Vet they didi notseem to have that laseina 
tion forme whichis the forerunner of 
earthy! love. 

Wiiat | bad failed to tind among all the 
Atmerican beauties it had been tiv lot to 
reat the other side ofthe Atlantic, | 
was bow ala loss to discover tere: and | be 
wan te think Lhe woman Was not born whe 
could awaken in me that passion whieh itis 
said burns at some tine or another in the 
breast ofevery mau--that is, if be tas a 
spark Of inanhood about bhlin—and that a 
dreary tachelor-lood was tue only lotl 
could hope for in ivy own selfish world, 

‘bo est houses of the English ariste 
eracy that have any pretensions todating 
their bricks and wortar, or whatever other 
tuateriais Were used in the good old tiaies, 
trots the remote periods of Miizabeth or 
Queen Anne, there is attached some 
ghostly story of how the youthtul heir was 
murdered at sowie dark liour towards mid- 
Hight; or the lady -love of a younger bro- 
ther was found strangled inher bed—the 
hoger of belug potted at the eidest 
born Decale the preference she showed 


ail 


iiss 


on 


sour 


two is orival;, or any other good tale of 

fiorror thal Will serve to awaken Interest 

snd excite the nerves at Lhis especial tine 

tour md Whose re Bpecty spirits 

~ ‘ r tur ii Visits i it 

4 ‘1 ~ 1 , + 
soe pLicisi this head, 

linind ime well bow [ used to frighten 

reor iitle Geeraidine—then only twelve 


the 
Ki eatl-great- 


years of ave, and vastiv susceptible in 


inaller of ghosts—abuul ber 


proba- , 


had left | 
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great-aunt Alicia, who Was once supposed 
w bave occupied the apartinents in the right 
wing of the building which looks out apon 
the great highway to London, and trom one 
of the casements of which she 
have watched and watched through many a 
weary day and night for her lord's returo 
[rom the great battle of Naseby, whither he 


had gone as an adherent to the cause of the | 


unfortunate Charles ; but all her tender an- 
xiety was in vain, as be had fallen a victiin 
to his loyalty to bis master ; and bow when 
the news was brought t» her of bis death, 
she bad cursed the rebel Roundheads, and 
vowed she would never cease her watching, 
living or dead, Ull Doomsday came to re- 
store her ‘oved oneto ber again; but, of 
late years, whether or nothe Lady Alicia 
had grown disgusted with the progress civi- 
lization has affected in the belief of the 


is «aid to | 








before 1 heard a voice, most sweetly 
mournful in its tone, proceeding from the 
side window of the room I had just left. 

“Ah, me!—ah, me! And will be never 
return ?”’ 

I honestly confess 1 was startled, and 
hesitated for a moment what to do, 

1 then turned, and throu_h the half. 
opened door beheld, standing full in the 
pale light of the moon, gazing *traight out 
on the dreary road that iay below, the tnost 
beautiful creature I ever saw. 

Her dres# was that of a Reyalist lady at 
the time of the Civil War, 

Lam not sufficiently well versed in the 
technicalities of the female attire of that 
troublesome period, or I would minutely 
deseribe it, and can only refer my too in- 


| quisitive readers to some work on historical 
| Costumes, . 


supernatural, certain it is that her visits | 


bad grown tew and tar between, and her 
appearances were considered altogether a 
thing of the past, and seldom remembered, 
except when the house was overstocked 
with guests, and her rooms, which were for 
the tmomst part lett uninhabited, were re- 
quired for the accommodation of Sir Marma- 
duke's friends, 

Such was the ease on the present occasion, 
and IT was fated to become their occupant, 

In spite of my continued remonstrances 
that I did not heed the frivolous talk they 
tnade about the ghost being certain to ap- 
pear, the three G.’s kept up one coutinuous 
rocnd of teerriment on the subject, and in 
the end T was almost persuaded to be pre- 
pared to meet the awful catastrophe, 

Phere was one thing they seemed unant- 
mously agreed upon, which was that I must 
expect aay visitor on no other evening but 
Christrnas Eve, and that ifshe did not ap- 
pear then, TI might rest content; 1 should be 
left undisterbed in iny rooms as long as 
I chose to occupy them; for ghosts have 
a knack of making themselves as dis 
| agreeable as possible, and that the night 
previous to Christmas would be the chosen 
tine, So aS to upset, if possible, ny equani- 
hiv on the thorrow, 

“Very well,” said I, “let her come; and 
it she be as truly beautiful as you al) 
seen to paint her, TI am sure she shall 
have my best thanks for giving me ber 
company.” 

“Bat, sir,” replied young Geraldine, 
“vou must not forget vou are inthe pres- 
epee of a distinguished lady; and you 
inust acquit: yourself as becomes a cavalier 
of the seventeenth century. We shall all 
be watching vou through the key-bole I 
| promise you!’ 

“Then, ny dear cousin, you will 


have 





to get it enlarged,’ T rejoined ; “for I ain | 


sure such a small aperture will not be 
' sufficient to satisty the curiosity of such a 
bevy a8 you will form!” 

With such-like idle banter we passed 
the evening of inv first day at the Tow- 
thou ana as is the custom in country 


houses, except on special occasions, we re- 
tired to rest early. 

Nothing unusaal occurred during the 
Hight to disturb tv peaceful siuimbers; 
hor, indeed, Was any exciterrent evinced 
at the breaktast-table the following morn- 
Ing, as it had been satisfactorily settled 
that the Ladv Alicia’s visit was to take 
place on the Eve of Ciristinas, and had | 
had anything to relate contrary to such 
an arrangement, 1 do not fancy my story 
would have been credited, for whena lady 
has ade up her mind to anything, she 
| does not like to have her wishes thwarted, 
hot even bV a ghost. 

We all imanaged to get through the 
next day pleasantly enough, for there 1s 
In Most households a deal of work to do 
on that oceasion, and time was so much 
employed by the young folks in decorat- 
ly and preparing for the feasting, that 
very little simall talk was induiged in; 
and when night came everybody was too 
tired to revel in Jokes, 80 the poor ghost 
Was altogether neglected Sy her Champions 
ofthe previous evening. 

By eleven o'clock the whole house was 
hushed In complete solitude, and I 





Was | 


in the Small sltting-room that adjoined uy | 
bed and dressiny-roouis,seated belore a coin- 


tortable fire, and, it muaet be contessed, 
patiently Waiting the hour of midnight to 
see the upshot of my fair cousins’ prognos- 
tieation., Thad thoroughly examined every 
nook and corner of the rooms, locked all 
the doors by which any eutrance could be 
effected without my knowledge, and was 
perfectiv satished that legiimate intrusion 
could hot interfere with mi, privacy. 

As T have before stated, the apartment in 
Which | found myself looked out upon the 
turnpike road to the metropolis, but as the 
room Was situated in the rizht wing of the 
edifice, it Was only atthe side window that 


the highway could be seen; and at this 
Homent, through that identical latticed | 
casement, the moon, which was stinmy | 


brictily (for it waesa clear, trosty night), 
j tirew a streak Of light across the rooim, 
Which would otherwise have been in total 
darkness but for the fire, which was still 
burning. 

lLhad resolved to 
Clock should str 
tiial 


(list 


reihain 
ke twelve: 


up until 
not, otf 


the 
c surse, 


irbent, 


l had the slightest expectation of being | 
butratherto have the laugh of 


mV preky reiatiVes next m ring. 
At tive n tes to the appointed hour ] 
r ‘ ~ 
SOF BX t } 
e hand 
s tli Ut ft 1 that 
nigoit bad arriy i, And ne results, 
I then rese from my chair, and saying to 
invself, ‘‘weli, So much for the Lady | 


Alicia’s ghost!’ went into the adjoining 
,; FOO, 


A second had searcely seeured to elapse | 


But there stood my ghost outin bold re- 
lief, in all the stately majesty of her wound- 


ed pride and her sorrow. 


I was spellbound, and watched her with 
an intensity of feeling I bave never experi- 
enced before or since, 

“Never return !—never return!” 

And after repeatiug these melancholy 
words, which bad meant 80 much to her in 
her lifetime, she took one last longing look 
out upon the dismal landscape that lay 
stretched before her below, then turned and 
walked slowly and noiselessiy towards the 
tire, which bad now nearly burnt itself 
out 

Seating nerself before its fading brignt- 
ness, she brought forth a Small spinet, and 
after striking a few notes, Sang, In a voice 
serenely beautiful, the following words :— 


“My lower has gene to the wars again; 
Woe is me! 
1 wait his return, but waitin vain 
A'as, woe is me! 
My earthtiv lot Leount ter ne 
My darting they Killed was mv only thought, 
Aud pray for the cause lor which he ought; 
Ah, me!"’ 


ght, 


When she had finished her short refrain, 
she immediately rose, and without even 
taking a farewell look from the window, 
where she had 8 often wearily watched 
whilst she was upon the earth, she seemed 
to avoid the fight the moon threw across the 
room, but walking straight into the dark- 
ness, suddenly vanished, and that was the 
last I saw of the apparition of the Lady 
Alicia, 

Now that I was alone avain—for I was 
fuliy persuaded I hau net been dreaming, 
nor was my brain feverish, nor wy mind 
disorded—I instantly lit a lamp, aud pro- 
ceeded to re-examine the aparthient from 
whieh my visitor had just disappeared, to 
convince mysell there was no trickery In 
the matter. 

Everything was in precisely the same 
order as When I had wade mv first invests 
gations ; the locks renuined fast, and there 
were no visible means by whichany tuortal 
being could have gained an entrance. 

And vet her detunet: laiysiip had most 
undoubtedly done s 

Under these circusustances there was 
nothing foe tt but ter toe to aceept the fact 
as it Stared me in the lace, so lowering the 
lamp toa faint gliiamer, in the case of a re- 
petition of the mystery, aud leaving the 
door open so that Teould command a view 
of the room, I went to bed, to sleep as | vest 
might. 

Aftera restless night, | was up betimes 
in the morning, for Decsuld not coutentny- 
self with what I] liad seen, 

What this strange feeling was that pos- 
sessed ine LT was unable to fathour; but try 
as IT might to banish Lhe thought trom my 
brain, nothing could eflace the yentle vis- 
age of the Lady Alicia trom: ury memory. 

The lovely features seemed to be before 
me Wherever | went, whatever ] did ; and, 
iit bad been aiiving countenance | lad 
beheld, | suould have tnost decidedly con- 
cluded that love bad cast Its potont spell 
around me. 

I have beard that falling in love is the 
greatest ecstasy this world affords ; and at 
this moment 2 could readily understand 
the seutiment, 

But what coulal de ? 

The idea of worshipping a woman who 
had been dead nearly three hundred years 
Was preposterous, and anyone would na- 
turally think me only fit’ to become the in- 
inate ofa lunaticasyiumiifit became known; 
but I meant to keep my secret. 

Next morning T found everybody assem- 
bled in the breakfast-parlor, anxiously 
awalllug my comlny. 

1 was a sort of her» for the time being. 

I took iny usual seat at the table, but I 
could perceive ail were in a state of excite- 
ment to hear how I hai passed the preced- 
Ing nigat; but IP did not feel inclined to 
satisfy the:n so readily as they wished. 

“Well, Reginald, my boy,’ began Sir 
Marmaduke, ‘how did you sleep last night?’ 

“] bad as inuch rest as I needed, thank 
you,” I replied; “and early rising is the 
recoguized custom) through ut the country 
1 have so lately left.’ 

“Her ladvship did not disturb you,tbea?” 
urged inv uncle. 

“No, sir; not in the least.’’ 

“But she bas upset your appetite, I think, 
for vou are sScarceiyv eating anything 1’ said 


M4 
G Na, i. 

**T feel coufident our pretty ancestor bhon- 

‘ 4 VIS Lars | ncorrigibie 

Lnd w she did ?"’ I asked, for it 

was not my tention to deny that fact; 

“she had no cause to complaiu of uy want 


of gallantry.”’ 

“IT told you 80,” said my vouthful tor- 
inentor, addressing herself to the whole 
assein bly. 

And they all joined in her merry, ringing 
laughter. 
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“Well, what was she like?” demanded 
Sir Marmadake, ‘“tlas posterity done jus- 
tice to her beauty ?”’ 

“I hardly think that possible,’ I said. 
“She was, lo ny idea, loveliness person- 
itied.”’ : 

“I do believe Cousin Reyinald has fa'len 
in love with the ghost !’’ added Geraidine, 

“Had sbe been a living creature, | might 
have done so,’ I replied ; “and should nut 
bave ben aahamed of my infatuation.”’ 


“There's a confession ! laughs the voung | 


G,. again. 
sir?’ 

“I was so captivated with her presence, I 
could not. It seemed inipossib'e that such 


a taultiess countenance shouid belong 
merely to an apparition. 1 could not re. 


alize she wasa living being; and yet, as I 


“Why didn’t you speak to ber, | 


looked upon ber, 1 iuwardly said with the , 
| determined t be lewel with me for uy in- 


poet,— 


“Can this be death ? There's bloon ber check: 
Lut new Tsee itis ne living hue, 
Bat a strange hectic, like the unnatural red 


Which Autusnn plants upon the perish’d leaf." ** 


upen 


“Beautiful! And now vou must tell 
all about,”’ demanded Geraldine. 

And I complied. 

When t had concluded, there seemed to 
bea general tittering all round, which I 
could not exactly account tor, Knowing as 
I did that I kad told nothing but the piam 
truth. 

“Did you like her singing very mueh ?” 
asked Geraldine, 

“It was worth crossing the Atlantie to 
hear her” I said; ‘and I promise you,if vou 
will keep the same rooms tor next Christ- 
inas, I will be here to oceupy them.” 

*“Tnen she niust hav: hala beautiful voice, 
It is Strange nv,one else in the house J,eard 
it,” said Gertrude. 

“I'll wager she did not sing better than 
my little pet here,” said Sir Marmaduke, 
indicating his youngest daughter; for he 
was very proud of his children’s acecuiumplish- 
nents, 

“I am afraid you would lose, sir,’ I re- 
plied ; **with all due delerence to my cous- 
in’s capabilities, 

“Wait till you hear her, inv boy!’ 

“And when shall that be?” 

“Directly we have finished breakfast, sir, 
if von choose—and Geraldine is willing.” 

“Oh, Tam quire willing, papal’ said the 
ever willing voung maiden. “I am not a 
bit afraid of my rival.”’ 

And so it was agreed she was to be put to 
the test, and 1 was to deeide the result. 

AS Soon as the morning meal was got 
through, we all adjourned to the drawing- 
reom, aud my cousin took her seat at the 
plane, 

“What shall [I play, papa?”’ 

“Anything you like, my dear. Give 
Reginald that song of your own, that he 
tay Know your ta.ents are not contined to 
one thing only.” 

So, without music, in « clear, Shrill voice, 
pure as the mightingale’s note, she began,— 


**My lover has xone tu the wars aga! 
Woe is me!’ 


“Stop !" I cried, interrupting herafter the 
fisst line ; “I have heard that song before!’ 

“Where?’’ was the general Inquiry. 

“Last night, in the haunted room,” I 
hastily replied, ‘and the vuwices are identi- 
cally the saine.”’ 

“That's nonsense, my boy,” 
Marinaduke, laughing, ‘*Go ou 
singing, ny dear.’’ 

The stanza was then 
further intrusion. 

*Now for your decision, Reginald.” 

“IT have nothing to decide, sir; tue Voices 
are precisely the saine.”’ 

“And belong to one common 
said Sir Marinaduke, with a hearty laugh, 
in which everybody else joined. 

“IT do not understand,” I faltered out. 

“But you shall in a minute or two,” 
answered. “Ilere, Geraidine !”’ 

She had left the root. 

“Well, then, Gertrude, play Something as 
an overture to her return.” 

My eldest cousin obeyed tbe request, and 
when sbe had finished, in walked the gloost 
ot the previous night, whose tiany cheroes 
I had been extolling to such an butlusicsuc 


Mr. 
ve sur 


svid 
with 


finished without 


owner,” 


he 


degree. 
It was Geraldine! 
= * * 7 a 


Bat little nore remains to be told. 

The question that will naturally arise in 
the minds of all who peruse this sketch is— 
How was,it I did not recognize tiv way de- 
ceiver when she tnade her first appearance 
as her detunct relative. 

Tean ouly answer tnat her disguise was 
soc anplote, the change so radically perfect 
the igherauce of bow she could possitly 
bave made her entrance aad exit So invs 
teriously, all aided in convincing ine there 
was no deception ; and T tuliy and truly be- 


lieved ber to bejan apparition of soine Kind, 
of wit agency I failed to tathoun,. 
Why it was I did not discover her ! 
ness when I first saw ler, as I had every 
license to do—tor few vouny ladies wi 
ect toaliberfy of that descrijnion,—I do 
toh v, except I ‘ i sort of 
ard deter at? t at * 
‘ ak “4 
All MOL “ 
MSBulitiny ioir cus vy I ractliigzg a 
sai in her fav 
Besides, sie really was a Very pretty gir 
and a good one to Live taal i 
in~@eang a great deal there -t ‘ > ‘ 
and righbt-ininded tac Fs 
. + a 


le way ¢t Li} 


and disappearing at will was simple enough. 


In most of the antiquated mansions of 
England there are secret staircases—for in 
the uncertain times in which they were 
erected, such were cousidered quite as es 
sential, ii met more so, than their rival, the 
Ovnneen esenier: and Mervyn Towers was 
hoeke pen te this rule; and I expect, in 
tines gone by, many a noble bas owed his 
bead tu is existe:.ce. 

The seerecy was quite new to ine, as my 


unele had not discl sed its mysteries to bis | 


chtidren nor myself during the time I was 
st with hiw, as young people—that is, 
very young people—generaly like to abuse 
a privilege they should most respect. 

It was only on my not joining fthem im- 
mediately ou receiving their imvitation, un- 
der pretence of business detaining me in 
town, whieh they did not believe, that they 


duience, in the way I have set forth, 

Theat, I think is all I Lave to say. 

No, meat quite all. 

Por tear sue should practise any more of 
her antics Jpon some unfortunate judivid- 
ua! auld verchances ineur her ais. 
pleasure, I 
Miss Geraldine as soon alter the Clristsuias 
hoitdaws as was found convenient: and 1 
ain bappy te confess T believe I possess the 
best little wilein the universe, and I ean 
oniv bope Luatevery wiarried tnan can sav 
llacW ise. . 


whe sh 


Bessie and Myseif. 


BY HENRY FRITH, 





think T must have been a very remark- 


iwitcen yeers, 

My t.© indulgent parents spare! no pains 
in order to have ine prepared to act well 
my peart in the great drawna of life; and they 
looked forward tothe time with anxious 
longing when my success would render 
Ine Proanmineut Among tiv Countryiian. 

I, too, felt the importance of my situa- 
tiem. I theught the future had «clara up 
on me, and deteriaiined that no lack of ap 
preeciation lute, Orin ny Own exertion, 
should cause meto be disqualified tor do. 
ins geesd Service to mv Country, and acting 
my PRL tn Secieliy in Such a thanner as 
would reflect great credit on iiveself. 

Atan early age I was placed under the 
care of experienced teachers, and applied 
myself sumewhat to study; but ty ideas 
were S exalted that my teachers often 
found IN necessary to reduce them to more 
moderate expectations, 

As soon as I was old enough I was placed 
ateoliege, and there [I remained except 
what time of mv college course was brokeu 
by repeated visits homie. 

My vacations I usually spent at home;and 
I spent them net wholly unlike many stu- 
dents spend their Vacations. 

I believe that Bessie was mys 
cousin—tnale agreater laipression Upon cy 
tind then all my studies during the entire 


saaet 


vear. 
Once Linquired for the “ ehild " direetly 
ana 


after arriving leone, Was bitoriuae t 
thats wasout, but would be ti soon: and 
Ll Sook wevseifinte the purlor ts wait unt 


the remarkable young lady should miathke 


her appearance. 

I do motthink she knew I was there, for 
she came in Singing at Lhe topofher wue 

She certaniv would not have linpose! 
nm the mexiestv of esici atine young yen- 
tiersan as tavselfifshe vad Kinownl 

Yet perhaps tT would have inusad no «a 
ference; for, upon being reninded tat 
Sw pinet astlahit the dn tisat It it bee tlie 
she cane bounding into the room witheu 
suv Sign of coufusion, and said. 

“4 we trae ss ygract rus! You de teat st 
tha a | 2. ATs "ee 

It aiuiVv is, said I, being thus care 
essiy ressed oC ie, Ive wie &@ Kiss 
Cousin Bessie! 

Sle laug l outright at thisjand sp 

‘ iwiltla i ur . 

‘ of vw tiais ‘ she bad attatned ile us 
> s it i t pernuat ier sus 
kiss ber likeachild; and throwing her he 
a irttie t ne Side, caresset iiost loppis 
ber Upper iij iu lianttation: of ty rista ‘ 

Time wore on. I was no tere the u 
p lished led; ail those brusqueries 
abandouedanud I had pow becuue quile a 
tinished wuian of the world, 


irsed 


Now I n attentively my tmiers- 
< ~rpoustache pow T dressed in the uios 
tags ig Siecen. 

1 uawit beard at said that s ich articles 
the teilet as 1 made use of were Uunnecess 
ary te qaeemstitute a ine ywenctleinan ; it iI 
tid met Velieve NM, and Il Wastny intent 
to write a pliartl Veoouiutne, ii “il I 
S tsicd tiule tue pies >) puy ot such 5* 
at bat ade 

« Pea norn gy, alter I had Stu it 4 
tw puUTS tx re tie wilrror i) arrativitiy 
TA: Patvla : f cravat, I s 

~ i rary r 4 gc a 
rash _ uf 
vi r 4 ~ ser i 
- r. } anid 
_ — 
] 4 
7 \ . -~ 
. ~ ‘ ~ 
“ . Mvs y 
. .- * - 


| 





te KR the precaution of marrving | 





ung man when | attained the age | 


| thev 


She fought fair and hard, but yieided 
quietiy for tae want of breath and strengti. 
So I kissed her red lips again, and called 
her “my dear Besse.’ Oh, blessed spell 
of sentimentalay ! Good-bye world, ain. 
bilious schemes, classica—everything ; for 
had but the one idlea—nueone otter than that 
Keasie was the dearest lithe creature in all 
the world. But why proleng the story far- 
ther? JT need oniv add that, when [had 
a mys if as greata ian in intellect as 

had agentieman ir society, she did nut 
refuse to be mv dear Bessie. 

— ee 


Tue Uenurest or Peorie.—The Terra 
del Poego Indians, the ugliest mortals per 
haps that ever breathed, are always on the 
lookout for passing vessels, and come out in 
canoes to bey and to trade skins for tobaces, 
The Fuegians, of Canoe Indians,” as they 
are commen!v called to distinguish them 
from the Patagonians, whodislike the water 
anal prefer to navigate on 
ne settied habitation. 

They are a sinple people, with a dirty 
and ted appearance, and = taces that 
would seare ao wmule. They bave broad 
features, low foreheads, over which the hair 
hangs in tangled lumps, bigh cheek bones, 
fat noes, enormous chins and jaws, and 
mouths like a crocodile, with teeth that add 
lw .belr repulsiveness, 

Their skin ts sail to ba of a copper coler, 
They consder nto unhealthtul to bathe, 
They are short in stature,round shouldered, 
sjuatty, and bloated, a plys cai deformity 
said tu be dhue to Ube fact Liat most of their 
lives are canves, The women are 
even thore regmisive in their appearance 
than the nen, and the children, which are 

Buuervus, look like 


telews 


spent itz 


UNO MeEIOn. 
baboons. 


Their intelligence seems to be contined to 
a knowledge of boating and fishing, and 
exkereme great skill in both pursurts, 
Scientists who have investivated then aiv 


that they are of the very lowestorder of the 


buman kKimj, many degrees below the 
Digeer Indians 
Although these peopie live ina perpetual 


every night and al- 
clouds shed tiomtare, 


freer 
ws when the 
most stark naked! Theskin of the 


“w rite - W tietTe 1% 
Ways &r) 
thev ge al 


etter amd guanace are used for blankets, 
“ “hare worn theout the «s ralders and 
afford some protection; but under these 
nether wWol.an nor inan wear anvtlingy 


whatever, except shees and legyings nade 
ofthe same tpeaterial, Which protect the feet 


fren tae mocks 
There is @ome little attempt at adorn 
ment unade bw both sexes, in the way of 
necklaces, bracelets, and carrings mace of 
fish benes and@ea shells, which are often 
huigemhs Sl¥ poimed t Tue woman 
the skin blankets that cover their 


eller, 





“ = 
wks for tebwoes, standing, mcantiime, as 
mile > statue of Venus! 
Their f ~onsrsts of niussels, fish, sea 
mals, amd fest of siniular sorts, which 
luey ca Wath the rudest sort of imiple- 
nents. Toeir fishing lines are inade of 
rass and their loeoasos tine bones, 
bor weape ey have pows ant Spears, 
tire former hi gy Strings otinde of the en- 
ais, and ti latter being long slender 
poles, with tips of suarpened bone, They 
.* ise Suing with wraat dexterity which 
ar ara of woven grass, and are said to 
vw dey Oraliasais at loonie roctigee, 
I? w othe davthev are always on the 
ig CANOES r duyouts tiwldeofl the 
ts as u % the whel fiacniily weeltiyg teo- 
wellieer, ama isuay ¢ mostitug ol ia tnan, 
tw rt wives, and as tuanuv ur chios as 
“pn be crowded Too Chae trate. Whyte meiggiat 
i , goeasbore and slecoin wide huts 
a. a” « : = 
= ee > — - 
Ifits ’ F CHINOLINE,—Tie rank- 
; Liltis an ileerestitiye «a 
. t rigin andl histery of that re 
\ stro Liie Critsoiine, Lik 
v a | 28 es Wiel ,e are accus 
war as ¢ tijearative Lv trecn! 
% uS iu rea Vy lo be exe ! 
7 ; d 
bins ‘ t eivhith eentur 
‘ ~ - hay seer vend Metre 
se m f.tor he advises vouny tren 
- astray tv esrtain wouen of iis 
iav w re t roeclotiies puted cat bres 
md. Por tore than tw vocenturies at 
er ties PS Live tpowever, the ertoline 
tru siest scraritv > atid i) was pot tre 
thi aller (Queen blilizcteth: lived comeato the 
throne of Fogland that tue larthingale be- 
atere fess at-le. 
lise tart gale or vertugade, whieh 
serves! te ex Pthe wkirts of the ladies of 
4 “A re e } s eure s ‘ mit iB) 
[era 4, is . Pas iat a i tuiade 
, air a } i P 4 
I 2 t ‘ wf 
ra ‘ t . I ‘ iu r % 
> aa 1_rT at | ye . 
s > Eyla aincd, « rod w i 
. ate re ‘ i t 
~ t irs 
n - ‘ 
- 
ss 4 . 


horseback, have 


young | 
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RADWAYS READY RELIEF 


The Chearestand Best Modi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the Worid. 


In fr ne te tweertr os t me wer faile ta ree 
le we rars = tt? . 7 en ie ttn No mate 
ter hem ome ** ‘ ste, the Mhen- 
te athe Te«t rictete m laer * ripgetest, Nereons, Neue 
ral. ? trate? « ’ . eter RAD 
WAYS READY ERPLIEP = afors! instant case. 

. a il . , 
THE TRUE RELIEF. 

HP LEOM AT OS EP AED BF IF Fo ixcthe only remedtel 
me ‘ eoUly slop palin, It tue 
tamtiy ¢ eve . . rT « 
RAEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, 

Sciatica, Weadache., 
Teothache in‘lammetion, 
Cd oengestiens, &.thiusa, 
Influcnzn, Sere Threat, 


Ditticalt Breathing. 


DaAtrerr (YA eerny ara? a 
i e¢ buds XL imit LALIN Oo; 


Dysentery, Diarrhea, 


te wlll » f< ken wiing to 
ef tiem ‘ ~ - ‘ sour Stemech, 
Pie a ek Secmrerece € «oese gp imine t, 
1’ ea. fo \ sve the bowels, 
soetal or 
' ,uts of BAD 
WAS ROG MEST 8 tha eas A few 
ef . ov pate from 
sale t " ts Piew & randy oF 
iit + a> a aa 


Malaria i. its Various Forms. 
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‘ heute + =~ BP ated etiss I’riee Wity 

ee | gtrdo 


Dk. RADWAY’S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Bleed Purifier. 
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 SIOLLY AND THE MANDARIN. | 





BY JULIA A. GODDARD, 





tonding on tue walnut cabinet. 

In the bow! was a great posy of china 
asters of all colors, from pale pink to deep 
red, and frow: lilac todark amethvat, beside 
white ones and all looking #0 radiant, that 
Molly's eyes were quite dazzie) as sie 
gazed at Chern. 

So she closed them : and when she opened 
them again she subbed them many tines, 
for she thought something had happened. 

A beautiful light had cone into the ruouw 
and Molly was saying to bersel{— 


ik all carne outo” achina bowl, that was 


“The barrest-moon, like a golden shield, 


bs shiming over the harvert-feid.* 


And Molly sighed to think that she was 
net there; and as sie sighed elie jovk outof 
the window. 

The window opened down to the ground, 
and i was aide open now, for the night was 
Wart. 

Kut instead of the amooth lawn sloping 
down to the river, there wasa stifl-looking 
garden full of romes, forget-ine nots, clove 
pinks, and eplendid astera, which tust of 
course have eane outof the bowl, though, 
whe bad planted them there so quickly 
Molly e-uld not trnagine. 

Due yarten stretched down to the river, 
and there was ared china palisade at the 
end. 

In the mid fle of the garden, the tizure of 
ft ra crowned with roses that usually stood 
bowl, was 
trying te 


on the calinet, beside the china 
lerking wervy disconmel ite, and 
hte areonmgst the reome-lLuislies, 

Molly looked round at the cabinet, but 
no Flere was there, and giancing at the 
china bowl, she saw thatit was now white 
Withoutany painted figures upon itucteven 
a flower. 


“Why, they've gone intothe garden tuo,”’ | 
along sidewave? it seemed very large in 


aaid Moliv, as ehe saw a Clinese lady with 
a pele blue dreas, bolding « tanin one hand, 
arnecond latiyoin pink and green, and sev- 
@raal other Dyures that were quite familiar 
toe her, tn the garfen ales, 

Thev were walking up and down, talking 
rolubly and nodding G) one another, wirilst 
they peeinted contemyptucusly at Flora, 

“Was eversuch a thing Known?" maid 
one, “she ought to be (sreek and she isn’t. 
How could they think at Dresden, of dress- 
ing ber upina flowery chintz gown? Itis 
Very ridiculous,” 

“They know nothing of Cina in Dresden, 
sali another ;°° towered chintz, absurd!" 

“Now we are hnown at once by our 
dresses being appropriate. We are ot the 
hoperial family, every one knows it, our 
dress shows tj and ifthe Rinperor does met 
tnVite us to lea as eoften as he might do, he 
can thelpour being tis relatives.’ 

And thev waved tieir tana at 
cried —"'Ha’ iat bat ble! he! be!” 

And alittle boy pointed lis 
Fi ora. 

“He! bet net” he cried. 

Flora began to weep, and nestled down 
ainongst the rome-lushes; bercrown fell off, 
andonly the tepeof ber head was to be seen 
With Hasvining faxen curis, 

The baslet of roses sire held in ber hand 
bad fallen te the ground, and the roses 


finyer at 


rolied out of tt. 
“What barr! said an older ladvy,who was 
Witting downand tanning berself with a 


jarge wi) te fan, she too eried 

“Ha'tatha! He!the! he!” 

Not tar off was a suumer-hbouse, and an 
old Mandarin looked out of the window and 
said— 


* What the matter 
Woe what do ¥ hatter 
Aud aAhe ou ‘ atter’* 


Then one Chinese ladv pointed to the 
rose-bushes, and maid **Lansk.”’ 

Aud the Maodarin pit bis head farther 
out of the window, and looked, saying— 

*T see nothing.” 

“Jtis Flora in a chintz gown. What 
would the (;reeks say?"' said the second 
lady. 

“What do rou know about the Greeks ?" 
asked the Mandarin, angrily, ‘nothing at 
all: and as t) what they would say, vou 
know still less, Mind your own aflairs,”’ 

And be siutdown the window with a 
bang. 

Now the ladies were still pointing to the 
rege-bushes and saying, ‘*‘There,’’ when 
suddenly the roses that had falien out of 
Fiora’s basket began to fly about as if they 
had wings, and they flew «against the 
Cu nese ladies and the little boy, and = in- 
head of saving, ‘Ha! ba! ha! He! he! be!" 
as they bad done befure, thev all began to 
ery out, “Ob! ob! ob! for the roses were 
arined with thorns, and pricked them 
sbaryply. 

The Mandarin had by that time come in- 
ts the garden, aud sai. — 


“This comes of meddling with the 
(sree aa. 

Mouliv felt sorry f the (Chinese ladies 
though they bad iaugbed at Flora and wiade 
ber weet 

“J f ra a are away 
ropes * sie @% ‘ ‘ Sele «a 
the garue 4 a) me ‘ © 

shes. t ré 4 a5 I ra t ‘ 

The roses tuo Lad gone r at M y's 
voice they few away towards the coru-field 
and so Moily kuew that Flora must be 
tuere. 

= * “ « ry 
How did Flora get tw the field, lor 


' blue beat, lice the one 


Fiera and 
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Molly had neverseen her come from 
a:inongst the bushes? and bow did Molly 
get there? that she never knew: there was 
no bridge, and the river was too wide to 
jump acrows, and she could not swim. 

The Chinese ladies had crossed ina little 
on the willow-pat- 
tern plate, but they had not offered a piace 
iu their boat te Molly. 

Soall Molly knew was thatshe was in 
the corn-field, withthe great golden bar- 
Vest-uieon shining brightly down upon 


it. 

What a light t gave! and the field looked 
like asea ot god, and the corn-sheares like 
golden tucuntatns, 

Troops of tiny reapers and gleaners wore 
moving about, and Flora was standing yu 
thee soedcdmt cof Cheern. 

Her crown of roses was glittering with 
dewdrops, and ber chintz gown 
washed and roned, for it got quite soiled 
Atrotige the rome-teirelpem, 

Yos, there she was, looking even morc 
besuliiul than she did on the cabinet, with 
hercuina complexion, and ber long fair 
laatr. 


Siehadona pair of high-heeled shoes, 
at whicl the Cuinese ladies laughed and 
maid 

“Hatha! He! he! what would the 


(sreeksasiv ?” 
But ne weoner did the reapers hear their 
volees, than they atvanced towards them, 
and polnting thetr sickles at the tottering 

feet of the Chiness ladies, said— 
“Toms oma are they 


Le t them away 


The Chinese 


ol; as they bad done when the Mandarin 
Mprerne ter Clete. 
And then Molly cried out: very loud tw 


liens 

“Oh, pray don't, dear good reapers ;"’ and 
ay she spoke a rutobling and «a tumbling 
was heerd, and the voice of the Mandarin 
wasealliny 

“Help! telp! Leannot roll it along by 
inveelf.” 

And Molly looked round. 

Was ita wouite marble mountain coming 
comparison with the fairy-reapers. 

As Molly took a tnore careful view, she 
BAW that it was the china bow], that 
now no palotiogs upon it, and the 
darin was rolling it slowly along. 

He seemed very bot and augry, and 
slouted to the Chinese ladics— 

“Come come, come bome without delay ; 
the Euiperor will cut off your heads if he 
finds vou have gone away. I told you to 
leave the tireeks alone. Why don’t you 
wind what I say ?" 

Molly was bewildered. 

Then she turned to Flora, who was stand- 
ing beside her. 

“Which do vou like best, G;reece or Dres- 
den?" 

*Dremien,’’ 

“And you dou't 
gown?” 

‘Ob, nm: Tlikeit, and these blue ribbons 
are beautiful, @> are the rosetles on my 
shoes, Itisiuch better than my Greek 
dress, which indeed was po dress hardly at 
asi,” 

“Ab,” Molly, meditatively, “like a 
Parian figure ; but now you have got into 
Cuina, no Dresden——" and Molly hesitat- 
ed. oT don't quite understand ; you are 
Cuina and you are not, and the asters are 
net, and yet——” 

“T an Dresden 
China.”’ 

Molly shook her head. 

“You are Dresden China, and the 
are China China, and the Mandarin?” 

Molly gave a start, forthe Mandarin was 
becoming furious, be was shouling— 


Man- 


she ashe. 
answered Flora. 
mind having a chintz 


said 


and China, Dresden 


ladies 


‘Away, away, without delar, 
If vou weuld live another day! 
Getup, getup, getup, Isayt"* 
“Itis so slippery,” said the pink and 


green lady, a she touched the bowl with 
her tiny foot. 

“And ao cold,’ said the lady in blue. 

But the Mandarin said, “Up, up up,” and 
he pushed the ladies and the boy close wo 
the bowl. 

At first thew all clung together, but grad- 
ually they tock up their former positions 
on the bowl, 

Soon the red palisades appeared ,and then 
the sumimer-house, luto which the Man- 
darin stepped. 

In a solemn voice he said— 

**Hoil, roll, bome, home, bowl, bowl]! * 

And asthe china bow! rolled along, the 

Mandarin and the ladies becaine flatter and 





ladies screamed “Ol! oh! | 


had | 


rm tor she found berself in the | 
a | loaf, and she had carried 


' room at home. 


had been | 


Village street. 





“W bere are the harvest fairies!"’ 

‘They always go when the moon goes; 
besides. the Chinese ladies disturbed them. 
They don’t like foreigners.”’ 

“fut vou are a foreigner, Flora.” 

“Yea, butthey don't mind me, because I 
take care of the flowers.” 

“How ahall we get across the river,I won- 
der 7" said Moliy, in some perplexity. 

“Oh, somebow or other, one scarcely 
knows the best way,” replied Flora. 

And certainly Moily did not know how 
she got across: sne only knew that she inust 


The window was still open, and of course 
the china bow! had come through tt, for it 
was standing up the cabinet. 

Molly placed Flora beside it. 

Suddenly the barvest-inoon sbone out 
brightly again. 

‘on, Flora!” exelaimed Molly, “the 
fairies will have come back, and will be 
dancing amongst the golden stubble.” 

Hut Floradid not make any reply. 

Perhaps alter all ber fatigues she was 
rather to» sleepy. 

—_— -$ — 


IN A TOY-BOX VILLAGE. 





BY HENRY FRITH. 








before nother comes home," cried Jan, 
flinging on his cap, and clattering away 
to the back door in bis big wooden shoes, 
Mina popped the baby's round cap on the 
baby's round bead, and ran full speed after 
llth. 
| don't want you,”’ said big Jan. 
Sut little Minasaid, ‘**‘We waut to come.” 
So thev aliset off together by the back | 
door, and came round the corner into the 


| SHALL bring in the milk and bread 


It wasa Dutch village. 

The houses were painted yellow,with red 
roois, and inside they were all as clean aud 
neat as the kitchen of a doll’s house. 

The whole village looked as if it bad been 
taken out ofa toy-box, and magnified to 
life-size. 

There were the yellow houses on each 
side, with red roots and green doors; aud | 
every bouse bad a garden fenced in with 
white paling, with red and yellow tulips in 
the middle, and in every garcen there was 
a tree with its top clipped trim and round, | 
like a toy-box tree. 

And in the street crowds of gay folk were 
walking about, because a fair was going on 
atthe other end; and all the men wore 
black, with silver buttons and buckled 
shoes; and alithe women bad white caps, 
aud shoulder-sbhawls, and big skirts stuck 
out with boops till they looked the shape of 
a bell. 

Jan bought the bread and milk,and wheu 
Mina was tired he carried the baby. 

“You were afraid to stay in the house 
alone,” he said. ‘“(sirls are afraid of every- | 
thing. Now, you would be afraid to gonear 
any of the wind-imiills far over there.” 

‘J bey are only draining the water out of | 
the tields into the dykes,’’ little Mina said. | 
“Why should I go away to them?” 

“You would be afraid to goto the canal 
by vourself,” said Jan. 

“Mother told me not to,”’ said Mina. 

“Ou, you stupid little girl! I wish you 
would go somewhere,” cried big Jan, losing 
patience, and giving back tbe pluinp baby | 
to her. ‘I just want to go and bave a peep 
at the fair.” 

“Mother told us not to, Jan.” 

“Mother told us not t goon the merry- | 
go-rounds,”” Jan argued. “ButlI one 
want to look on. Here; bold the loaf and | 
the jug, and I shall be back in a ininute.”’ 

With the word, be slip the handle of 
the jug ou the finger, and laid the loaf on 
top of the baby, and away. 

ao little Mina! 

The baby was so fatand the loaf was so 
heavy, and the jug was so slippery, she 
could pot carry tbem all. She gave the 
baby the loaf to hold,and he popped it over 
her shoulder; and then she handed hiin the 
jug to hold while she picked up ibe loai—it 
had broken into two loaves now. 

And when se stopped to pick it up, he 
turned the jug over, and they were boh 
streaming withinuilk. So Mina sat down in 
the middle of the toy-box village and began | 


— 


} toecry. 





flatter,and Molly supposed that by the time 


tuey reached home they would 
smoothed down into the polished china, 
Whatever could it all tnean ? 

“Home tnust mean the walnut cabinet, I 
supp se, said Molly; “IT suppose 1 shall 
find the theewl there when I go boca’ 

And she turned to look again at tie har- 
vest fairies. 


Bul as e.ed iso,agreat bl ack cloud cov- 
eri the tieon, and nt surddenly becaine 
irit lark smu Sle eard bk lora saying tk 

‘ 
‘ ? 45% \{ 

y 4 “ I ra OR, BAY 

PM 

“Here 

“Ew carry you home,” aaid Molly, lift- 
ng berup in ber aru, “but answer ime a 
quettion first." 

‘ 
W lal is 


hare | 


‘What can I do for vou, poor little girl?” 
said one of the rosy-cheeked women, find- 
lng ber there crying, while the baby was) 
crowing. 

And to the rosy-cheeked woman we 
tiust leave her, and see after Jan at the 
fair. 

What a crowd! and what a noise of buy- 
ing and selling, and laughing, and sbouting | 
and organ-grinding! 

There wasa whole row of merry-go- 
rounds—or perhaps you would call them | 
round-atouts. | 

Instead of wooden Lorsea, they had wood- 


| 6p lions, and tigers, and unicorns, and dra- | 


| 
screamed the crowd at 


goons, and all sorts of painted animals. 

“Somebody tumbled’ Stop it? Stop st!”” 
the biggest of the 
round-abouts. 


The organ-grinding stopped, the mirrors 
and gilding, and all the whirl of painted 
wooden ap sis, witb their riders, came 
alow sta % 

g Jan £ a e gr 1 with bis 
s face: ! acd faller fT and had 
‘ seve agains € corner the 

“a ‘ a, v. 

lie w i bave «a biack eve—an eve of al] 
oolors cr,' prmur Jat! And yet, youu see, 


he had only gone to iook at the fair. 

Well, they marched bim home to that 
cottage that was like aduvol.’s kitchen. His 
Inotuer was there, and the neighbors flock- 


ed in. 


Oue of them dragged him to the 


puuip 








and held bis head against it, as they all 
thought cold pump was the very best ¢ me 


| for him to keep his eye from turning 


colors to-inorrow, 

And his mother said, “How can I trust 
you again, Jap?” 

Buta sweet little forgiving voice said, 
“Mither dear, some of my cake migtt do 
his eye good.” 

Some of Mina’s cake! How was thai? 

Why, that rosy-cheeked woman who 
picked ber up bad taken her bome, an: 
filled ber jog again, and given her a great 
round griddle-cake to carrywith the broken 

baby home for 
Mina; 40 Mina thanked ber witb a kits, and 
the baby thanked her too, by putting bis 
thumb in ber eye. 

Next day Jan’s eye had nearly a4 many 
colors in it as there were in this pretty vill 
age: so currant cake was as good @ cure as 
culd pump. 

2 

ARAB SaixTs.—A court was filled says, a 
traveller, with forins of Arab inen and 
women squatting on sacred mats, and fac- 
ing a platform were eight Arabs engaged 
ina fantastic and fsescinating dance. As 
the musicians began to play slowly they 
moved the upper parts of their bodies for- 
ward and backward and froin side to side, 
Gradually the music became taster, and 
faster and faster they went, throwing their 
limbs and bodies about in alinost incon- 
ceivable positions, until I could scarcely 
believe that the rapidly whirling mass be- 
fore ine were buinan beings. 

Several hundred years ago there lived 
in a pashalik in Arabia a learned marabout 
(priest) who gathered about him many dis- 
ciples, but as bis teachings were pot con- 
siatent with the Koran he drew upon bim- 
self the enmity of the reigning pasha, who 
banished bin and bis disciples tothe Desert 
of Sabara, whither they were taken and 
left without food or water. Then the mar- 


| about arose, declaring he had received a 


revelation from Heaven, telling bim that 
nothing they could eat would injure theim. 
Accordingly they feasted upon scorpions, 
snakes and prickly pear leaves. When this 
miracle caine to the ears of the pasha, he 
enticed them by offers of pardon to bis 
palace. He threw thein int» a dungeon fiil- 
ed with scorpions, bits of cr uckery, glass 
and other similar tonics,and toijd them they 
would not be released until they ate every- 
thing. 

It was no difficult task, as they bad been 
growing fat on the saine sort of food. The 
pasha, having seen thein eat, granted them 
allafull pardon and made Ali Ben his 
vizier. The descendants of A:i and bis dis 
ciples formed a sect, who every year,. on 
the anniversary of the trial ip the dungeon 
celebrate the eveut in the marner describ- 
ed. lam told that in some places the 
sect still eat scorpions and chew giass.”’ 

—— ss 

AT THE Enp.—It may be presumed that 
funerais date fromthe death of the first 
nap; but the Egyptians were the inventors 
of coffins, the open bier,such as is still used 
in Eastern countries, being employed pre- 
viously. The earliest coffins were made of 
pasteboard giued together and painted with 
bieroglyobics, stone and sycaimwore being 
sparingly used for persons of exalted rank. 
As the Egyptians believed in the transimiy- 
ration of the soul, which in their opinion, 


| touk 3.000 years to pass through the varicus 


Stayes Uifore again animating a buman 
body, they were particularly careful in car- 
rying out the details of tue ceretnonial with 
regard to the dispoeal of the dead. Forty 
t» seventy days were spent in mour-iog, 
during which time the body was embalined. 


| One very curious observance, according w 


Diodorus, was judgment before burial. 
On the day appointed for the funeral forty 
judges ranged themselves in 2 semi-circle 
on the side ofa lake over which the body 
was to be taken. A boat was launcied,and 
befure the coffin was placed on board, a 
complaint that the deceased had led au evil 
life might be put forward by any one pre- 
pared to substantiate it. The judges then 
deliberated, and, if satisfied that the charge 
was well-founded, pronounced sentence of 
exciusion of burial ; Dut, op the other band, 
should the complainant fa’l to inake good 
Lis case, Le was imulcted in beavy daim- 
ayes, 
—_—S> 

A FRIENDLY Orrice.—-It is sometimes 
true kindness to press on another person 
the duty of doing something not quite 
pleasant. For instance, soine people have 
a great objection, when they are in bad 
health, to calling in tnedical aid. The real- 
ly kind triend ought t point out the toolish- 
ness of neglecting to take ail measures ne- 
cessary to restore the health. Frequently 
despondency and irritabiiity arise from 
nerve-disturbance ; sometimes the cause is 
want of occupation, but often over-work 
produces the saine result. A wise pliysi- 
cian will discriminate between the causes, 
and probably be able to remove the nerv- 
vous condition. Tue true friend will see 
the system recomimended is carried out, 
even if the sufferer is at times inclined to 


; lnurinpur. 


ss OS 


Dr. McUosh, President of Princeton Col- 
bas two dauchbters are great 
walkers. They are in the babit of walking 
i back, a distance of about 
twenty lles,where they do their shopping 
One day a dude accosted Miss McCosh on 
the road and saidin a usual mauner, “Beg 
pardon, but may I walk with you?’ She 
replied, *‘Certainiv,”’ and let herself out a 
little. After the first bait the masher began 
to gasp, and then assbe passed on with s 
smile, be sat duwn panting on a wile stone 
and wopped the perspiration from his 


eve w bo 


Trentor an 


brow. 
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THE LAND OF YOUTH, 





BY J. A. B. 





There is a far-off pleasant land 
Where gentle airs do ever biow, 
Where hopes ful filled—a sintling band— 
With taultiess love go hand in hand, 
And thornless ruses grow — 
Where life is fuller, more complete 
Thaw heart can dream or words repeat— 


A region most supremely bicst 
With fertile soll and sunny clime, 
And all that satisfies the quest 
Of souls that crave with earth's unrest, 
As E4en in its orime 
Heid all good gifts without offence 
Yor Adam in his innocence, 


*Tis thus I see th’ enchanted land 
Of Youth wt.en I look back thereon— 
A heritage of promise grand 
Aud dreams too vague to understand 
Till their sweet li c is gone— 
A rich and boundless kingdom where 
Allthat we knew was youd and fair, 


Yet could it be that we might go 
To dwell within that land again, 
To feel its hopes and pleasures grow 
From bud to blossoin, yet to know 
How brief they are and vain, 
Whothen would wish again to tread 
The path whereon such light was shed 


Lost land of Youth that now we deem 
So free from fault, our songs may tell 
Of young AmDition's ardent theme 
Or early Love's delightful dream, 
But yet we know full well 
That ev'n to taste those joys again 
We would not brave th’ awak’nuing pain ! 


ABOUT ODD RINGS. 











The ring of invisibility, such as Gyges ot 
old is said to have worn, occupied a large 
share of popular superstition in early times. 
In a curious and rare work, printed in the 
year 1685, is a peculiar receipt for making 
this charmed ring. ‘‘Dissolve the eyes of 
a quail, or of the sea-tench, with a little 
water in a glass vessel for seven days, and 
add a little oyle ; put a little of this into 
the candle, or only anoynt a rag, and light 
among the company, and they will look 
upon themselves as devils on fire, so that 
everyone will ran his way. In the sar- 
donyx stone, engrave a quail, and under its 
feet a sea-tench, and put a littie of the said 
confection under the stone in the hollow of 
the ring, and when you are unwilling to be 
seen, anoint your face all over with the 
aforesaid confection, and wear the ring,and 
no man shall see you it you do anything in 
the house ; no, not if you should take any- 
thing away that is in the house.”’ 

It is remarkable that the story of Gyges 
comes up again in the Welsh romance of 
Morte d’Arthur. One is there said to have 
a ring which possessed the virtue of render- 
ing the wearer invisible and which, with 
Guendolen’s chess-board, was reckoned 
among the thirteen wonders of Great Brit- 
ain. 

In the Mabinogian, stones conferring in- 
visibility are frequently mentioned, usually 
in the iavorite form of a gem set in-a ring. 
‘Take this ring,’’ said the damsel] with yel- 
low curling hair, ‘‘and put it on thy finger 
with the stone inside thy hand, and close 
thy hand upon the stone; and so long as 
thou concealest it, it will surely conceal 
thee.’’ 

Montaigne, in one of his essays, alludes 
to the Platonic ring, that renders the wearer 
invisible, turned inward towards the palm 
ot the hand, and adds: ‘If such were 
common, a great many would on many oc- 
casions hide themselves when they ought 
most to appear.’’ 


a 





wards home, and, as he passed near the 
sea, he saw a large fish which had been cast 
upon the sand, and was still panting. The 
other persons who were present allowed 
him to take up the fish, which he brought 
to one Catossus, a cook, anda gvod Chris- 
tian, who bought it off him tor three hun- 
dred pence. Withthis he meant to pur- 
chase wool, which bis wite might spin, and 
make into a garment for him. 

**When the cook cut up the fish, he found 
within its belly a ring of gold, which his 
conscience persuaded him togive to the 
poor man trom whom he bought the fish. 
He did so, saying at the same time. ‘Be- 
hold how the Twenty Martyrs have clothed 
you!’”’ 

Recognition by means of a ring is pleas- 
ingly rendered ina tale of Italy, which is 
called Zendrarola, equivalent to our Cin- 
derella, of which, with a tew variations, it 
is a counterpart. The heroine, in love with 
a young Count, obtains the place of 
kitchen-maid in his palace ; but goes to a 
ball, richly dressed, where the Count, not 
knowing her thus changed, falls in love 
with her. Ie gives hera ring, which, in 
her renewed capacity of cook, she sends up 
in his soup. The Count recognizes the 
ring, and marries her. 

In one of Hawthorne's notes he 
a singular incident that befel one ot his 
friends while a junior at college. Being in 
want of money to purchase shirts, and other 
necessaries, and not knowing how to ob- 
tain it, he set out on a walk from Cam- 
bridge to Boston. On the way he cut a 
stick, and after walking a short distance 
perceived that something had become at- 
tached to the end ot it. This proved to be 
a gold ring, bearing the motto, ‘God speed 
thee, friend !’’ an encouragement to perse- 
vere in his efforts for improvement, and a 


salutary assistance to him. 
22——eE—————- 


(brains of old. 


The more you say, the less people re- 
member, 

The best mind cure isto make up one’s 
mind to. 

Simplicity of character is the natural re- 
sult of profound thoughts. 

The plant ot happiness cannot 
without the air of cheerfulness. 

The innocence of the intention abates 
nothing of the mischief of the exainple. 

Many people mistake stubbornness for 
bravery, meanness for economy, and vileness for 
wit. 

The harvest gathered inthe fields of the 
past is to be brought home for the use of the pres- 
ent. 

Promises made in the time of affliction 
require a better memory than people commonly pos- 
o€ss. 

Cheerfulnesss is an excellent wearing 
quality. It has been called the bright weather of the 
heart. 

The misery of idleness is nearly as man. 
ifest in high life asin the rage and filth of extreme 
poverty. 

We should be as careful of our words as 
of our actions, aud as far from speaking ill as from 
dolog ill. 

Toavenge one’s self is to confess that one 
has been wounded ; but itis not the part of a noble 
mind to be wounded by an injury. 

Give no quarter unt» those vices which 
are of thine inward family, and having a root in thy 
temper plead a right and propriety in thee. 

Those that would be safe have need to be 
suspicious of the tempter. The garrison that sounds 
a paricy is not far from being surrendered. 


Who is wise? He that learns 


relates 








thrive 


from 


Femininities. 


ENING POST. 





FAasculinities. 








All the women of Paraguay chew to- 
bacco. 

In the new usage, fashionable dinners are 
not long. 

Queen Victoria's favorite 
George Ellot. 

There was never yet fair woman but she 
made mouths in a glass. 

A Pittsburg, Pa., ady, who owns eight 
or ten houses, gets Upey a the streets. 

A Nantucket woman claims to have had 
& wart taken off her nose by faith cure. 

A girl issweet, but, oh, how bitter the 
same girl is when a dress dvesn’t fit ber ! 

The temperature, says a man, of a wo- 
man's love, is materially lessened by puverty's re- 
trigerator. 

A ton of ropes made trom the hair of the 
women of Japan is used in building the 64, 000,600 
Buddhist temple at Kivto. 

The Japanese government proposes to 
decorate ladies who have distinguished themselves 
for the benefit of their country. 

A Parisian woman proposes to bore a big 
hole Into the earth to see what is going on luside the 
crust of this mysterious planet. 

An attack of hiccoughing developed into 
hervousness and convulsions that resulted fatally to 
a Staten Island woman, recently. 

In Aberdeen, Scotland, many personsare 
they ° 


povelist is 


down on dancing, of which speak as ‘cClose- 


bosomed whiriings,** 

An American traveling with his wife on 
a Norwegian steamer, recently, tound that his bet- 
ter half could ride for half-fare, as the little folks do 
here, 

Tiger-plush was the fabric of a traveling 
gown worn by afair Russian, andin her lap was a 
muff of tiger-skin with the tips of tiger-tails at he 
throat, ° 

An absent-minded woman put a corn- 
plaster on a letter, and stuck a postage-stamp on her 
corn, The letter turned up dead, but the corn Is 
etill alive. 

A baby born during aterrible storm has 
Ite father says the appella- 
that a cyclone 


been named Cyclonti«. 
thon isa misnomer, for the reasou 
doesn't howl every night. 


According to a tourist of note, the Span- 
ish woman Is hut the doll and plaything of the man, 
save in the lower grades of life, where the ts his 
helpinate as a beast of burden. 

Nail portraits are the latest fancy among 
Gallle lovers, A miniature likeness of the beloved 
one is photugraphed on the thumb-nall, so that the 
devoted ewain may always have her image before 
hin. 

The carriage used by the Czar Alexander 
Il on the day of his murder, has been preserved just 
as the bomb left it, with the rear part torn to pieces. 
It's a strong and cousiant fveminder to the present 
Czar. 

Cold veal, in some parts of Scotland 
where it is considered rather tasteless, is oiten spo- 
ken of by the name of ‘‘kiss-your-sister,'' from the 
reputed insipidity of such demonstration of family 
affection. 

A Bridgeport, @onn., woman recently at- 
tempted suicide, on account of a neighbor's noisy 
Itisarare case to funda woman 60 sym- 
Most women usually take pleasure 


children, 
pathetic as this, 
in their neighbor's mistortanes. 


Mivs Nellie Dean, daughter of a Chicago 
millionaire, being sttmulated by his offerto give her 
a dollar for every cent she could earn, entered aknit- 
ting factory at @ cents a day, but leit after one day's 
experience, on account of the publicity of the af- 
alfr. 

From 1869 to 1871 Max Hoffman was 
Secretary of State in Indiana. He died a few years 
ago of small-pox, leaving hie family in destitute cir- 
His widow sow supports herself and 
heeping ao fruit 


cumstances. 
children by selling papers and 
stand. 

Little Flossy was taken into the country 
this summer, where she wasefurnished with a candle- 
stick for her bedroom, She had never seen this form 
of Illuminator before, and immediately ex- 
claimed: ‘*Oh, mamma, see the little gas with «a 
bandle!'* 

A Richmond woman has some easy chairs 
she bought in 16%, when she was married, which to- 
day are just as good as new. Of course they are. 
Fasy chairs don't get much wearaftera girl is mair 


she 








Mr. Millais, the artist, is nearly seven 
feet tall. 

Erasmus and Luther doubted the authen- 
tie lty of the Aporaly pee 


In Boston, the richest lawyer is Sidvey 
Bartiect, set duwn as worth §12, 000, aw, 


The Rev. Talmadge says he has always 


avoided a wan who wears a diamond sted. 


Of aman suddenly struck dumb, it may 
be said that his melancholy dase bas come, 


Count on the fidelity of the man who 
carries his heart in his hand, and wears his soul ia 
his face. 

Tiny white tombstones were the table 
decorations at the last dinner of the Thirteen Club in 
New York, 

Mr. Jones,the roaring revivalist, demands 
two hundred dollars a week for serving the Lord so 
vociferously, 


In some parts of Central Atrica to gay that 
a certain inan eats salt, is equivalent to saying that 
he is very rich, 


The Emperor William, of Germany, has 
a chapter of the Bible read to him immediately ater 
dinuer every day. 

Samuel Miracle, an Ohio man, is the fa- 
ther of seventeen boys. Here isa conclusive retuta- 
tion of the saving that the day of miracies is over, 


Two of the smartest managers of sum. 
mer hotels in Maine are women, (ine Maine woman 
cleared two thousand dollars in July and Augustin a 


seaside house, 


Hugh Blaney, a Dublin wine merchant, 
who has Just died at the age of ninety-three, was in 
the habit of boasting that be had worn the same coat 
for sixty years, 


Patches were used from Charles I. to 
George IL., but in soctety, not athome, Gentle- 
men’s coats were wired so us to stick out at the time 
ladies wore linmense hoops, 


A silver medal was awarded at a calico 
ball given on Staten Island the other night to a 
young man who wore the largest necktie, The cham- 
pion tle was fifty yards long. 


Prof. Proctor describes how the earth 
will look sixty million years hence, It is very tmter- 
esting, but does not compare with the burning ques- 


tlon : ‘‘How will we look ?*’ 


Customer—“‘Have you some good im- 
ported cigars ?"' New clerk—‘*'Not just now, but we 
shall have inan hour, The printer ar.and the eor- 
ner is at work on the labels now,'' 


A Kentucky paper says: ‘The strong- 
est, healthiest nen stay away from the bath-tab.’’ 
Perhaps so; but perhaps itis only the strongest ant 
healthiest that can do this and live. 


One Meynard, in France, has had his 
body cretwnated according to directions le tin his will, 
and cemented tuto a block of granite that is to be- 
come the corner-stone of a free picture gallery. 


United States Treasure: Jordan has ftte1 
up a bedroom In one of the rooms of bis office and 
practicaily lives in the Treasury. A messenger 
also sleeps close by, 80 asto be within easy call when 
wanted. 


Miss Amanda had just bad a quiet tete- 
a-tete with Lieutenant Eligible, and was asked by 
her guardian how she liked his conversation, ‘oh, 
Immensely!’’ she said, ‘There's certainly a ring in 
his volce.*’ 

“Good-night,’’ he said, as he at last tore 
himself away and stepped out upon the pore), **Wait 
a minute,’’ she sald, ‘‘until i chain up the dog; it's 


about time forthe milkman, and they are wot the 
best of friends. '’ 
Two men seated themselves on large 


blocks of lee ln Americus, Ga., afew dave ago, on a 
‘freeze out.’’ One of them hunted warmer quarters 
after sitting It out 44 minutes, and the other contest- 
ant got ‘*the belt.’ 

Mr. Bennett's steam yacht Namouna has 
acrew, all told, of more than fifty 
him about two hundred dollars a ay, 
Ing any allowaace for wines and larder 


men, aud costs 
without mak- 

Sie ts al 

ways ready for an ocean voyage. . 

A New York physician, ‘who is taken 
by everybody to be ten Aifteew 
than he is, attributes this favoratile 
uete of lemunade, taken reguliurly tour 
He has used three thousans lemons «a 
years. 

The ‘‘sandwich men”’ of New York mess 
ard bunk together in one dirty cellar, The monopo- 
list of this class of street advertising gives them 
their board, §2a month, andtwo drinks of whisky, 


or yrare younger’ 
conmdithon to the 
a day. 


for 


lites 


year ten 
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The ring of invisibility which belonged | ., 05, gue, Whois powerful? He that governs his | fey teste yearuriwo before the wedding that | Ut! - ath, nhs of whtehy 
7 i im . Whoisrich? He that is coatent. 3 , with an allowance of tubaceo every day. wir bede 
to Otaet, King of Lombardy, given toh Mi | passions ; knocks the stuffing out of them. porate tneentin eran pane tet ile Rag yeu 
by the Queen-mother when he went to gain He who expresses in his conduct justice Doctor to lady patient—‘You should take | pedclothes. ‘Their day's labor ceases at Hu'ciock at 
in marriage the Soldan’s daughter, had, | and charity, accomplishes the most beautiful works: | soinething hot for your cold.** Indolent patient— | night. 
among other virtues, the very useful one the good man Is, in bis way, the greatest of all art “Well, in what form shall f take it, doctor #* Doe- “ET think I'm the unluckiest man in 
, 7 de ’ »zere 
t di e th - a right weed to | ists. ; tor Considering you have so little exerctse, | sown 1** said & hashand ju ble wife ustth bssowed 
Oo irecting e wearer e g Knowledge must be made vital in the | should say you would derive the must eo “i from it If me §2) for three montis, and he promised to pay me 
take in traveling. heart before it can biussom into conduct, and the | You look it in the rape of a Gat-iron.’* socdinn.*! *@hdn the nos ? 1 ahed, enahinenh 
The fish sod the ring, however, is one of | continual passing of a chara tata Flirtations in sealing-wax are the latest | ‘Yes be righ agerduebinigg ahold 
tat alone can form a worthy character. : - Ty Die ieee EM vas ; me the money, Brown came in—you know I've owed 
the oldest traditions we have. In the Tal- freak. Hed is for busin ys Mae at te ter) eee ee ec a eae ce Cee 
odi t Sol ts Men who complain most loudly about the | mourning and condolence: pink tor congratulations, net ey es ; 
T tut lie tone ver » bibin 
mad fables, the es ee a inequalities of the human lot, are generally a little | and white fur wedding invilytions. Blue means love, P har : sees h . oo 
is duly related, and ancient writers bave blind to those great stores of wealth and blessings | and the color is used in various tinte te mark the dit- ali bi 
enlarged upon the same theme. that noclass can monopolize, and po wealth can | ferent stages of ee Variegated colors are A negroin Jackson county, Ga , was 
P ° ’ ‘ buy. sald tu indicate conflicting emotions, helping his emplovertyo cateh an anru tweeyear-old 
**Here in Hi ’says Augustine, ‘‘there : : ene eee oe a On 
a hol id 1 by name Flo-| The man who will not execute his reso- “Make it very strong and close, John,”’ of, When She Binp —_ to luvk out, 
s t - he teer Wow t? ‘ negro newere 
pst ~ oe o des — y . P lutions whea they are fresh upon him, can have no | said a Western lady to the negro whe was bullding a b . « ates n “ : ” es pon a 
rentius, who obtained 4 living by tailoring. hope for them afterwards: they will be separ i, new garden-fence; ‘my Clirietianity ca t stand the ail aid I : ‘ , he sec t 
This man once lost bis coat, and, not being lost, ay a - hurry of the world, or Inthe } test of my neighbors’ pigs a biek« oy ines toes ari ; o/ coh deel 
] ; stow _ indolene s was the arkey en 
able to purchase another to replace it, he - ; ) inise . r 7 
" 7 M Leaves are light, and useless, and idle ka n ew 
ame to the shrine of the wenty Martyrs , . act a . " a 
4 war x. 2 2 x °. a a s ss 2 
r «a . I 7 as a a sk 
c we 4 +" 
* & sed * 
’ 8 . 

A number of silly boys who ové anes He who can wait for what he desires | me se nus ww . s 8 
him, tollowed him on his departure, scOfl- | paces the course not w be exceedingly grieved If he | I am very fond of them. We used en tiees-| tien Brvt ; +. 
j ; j j ! ‘ thome, and they were delicious Phat will te you wa . , : 

i sking him whether he had | fails of it; be, om the contrary, who labors after a | ® ' tn ont 
og at him, and a: 8 thing tow impatiently, thinks the success, when it | just lovely!’ said the young wife, en splastically courting N ‘ y, a r 
‘aod I will go round to the baker's aud order them | ply, ‘*Idon't think » ying y the wld 


comes, is not a recompense equai Ww all the pelos le 


begged fifty pence from the martyrs to buy | 
bas been at about it. 


acoat. The poor man went on silently to- | | myself ! ji 
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N these days, athan i 
kind of miract« 
hundred years er: 

mortal oo!." 

Rut what w 
Vidual wh, 
until! the record « 


pr a ifle 
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Yet such ali 
the person of Theetsas 
told, died at the age 
seven, at St Leonard's, Strorediteh, Londo: 
In the veor 

The evidetice o 
maicl to te 
parish of St. Leona 
death being iver 
the sth of January 
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OF CENTENAKRIANS. Hie actnaliv lived 





) another ‘Parr’ was 


Ire and twenty-four, thus falling suort o 


‘old Pare ws tlhe 


vears, 


M'(srain, at ix 
1 negress, 
»hundred and 


liet «f reputed erarnyte sixty- 


t: Jonas Warrer:, “while her co-arist 
r] hun- Kheeleston, is ereaited with 
tian, at bunudred and lorty-turee years, 


the Hride.”” wet 


FIFTY CENTS 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


one gen, Norwav,in I 


(id nine: James oewles, 
it is wiekslire nl Aone hundre 
Afterwards there follows a 
known sons Of Varivus nal: 
swian. ranygefromonehundred « 
tive of toone hundred and thirty 
Michae! two hundred and ten: 
and one are given a8 having 
one bun- end thirty years oli. 
f We may next mention a number of mis 
cellaneous worthies who are 
list in having cheated Death 
of the long. Mare Abuna, an 
mn by pe- century and a half; a colored 
Is at Spanist: Town, Jamaica, in 
in bundre!d and = forty-second 
ran. | Drakenberg, a Norwegian, lived . 
tu8- years, as also did William: Evans, a W elsh- 
ng wor- wan; Wiliam ¢,ulstone, an Irisuman, died 


, 


Tor- atthe age of one hundred and 
La, liam Shapley, another 
TTS hundred and thirtv-etght: 
fia, WT aisoanative of Ireland, 
folour end thitty-ix, and 
hun- sons of St. Patrick from that age down. 


MIX: Not so old as thet 
TT ‘ler native of Ire! 
ton,at Ler loevine, Who died at 
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mae listot per- 


Ethiopian, lived a 


tii'rteen inure 


It is resmmarable that in the list of two hun- 
-hun- dred and ten persous whe attained the age, 
Jeumkkins, and be youd it, ofone Ludred am 
thirtv-one were Irish, and mostiy belonged 
hear tothe pocr or peasant class, 

xty- The Countess Desin 
Ists, buondred and forty-el 


persons living in 
lite. And with increased sanitary blessings, 


nd was said to be one 
there is no reason Why those cuses should 


having lived one 





aged one hundred and forty-seven, where, 
sobably a bundred vears befure, she had 
oiled as a washerwoiman. 


jut perhaps the most pathetic case of 


feminine low gevity in this lmt, if net on 
record anywhere, is that of a poor wo:man,a 
Mrs. (irey, of Northfleet, Kent, who was 


born deaf and duinband died without ever, 
during one hundred and tbirtv one years, 
belug able to near or speak a word, Nor 
were uninteresting cases those of ‘Martha’ 
wife ota Mohican chiel, who died in Isis, 
aged one hundred and thirts; of a certam 
Rebecca Fury,a black woman at Falmouth, 
Jaimnaica, aged one hundred and forty; and 
ot Sarah Anderson, tree black, who sur- 
vived for forty years alter receiving ber 
freedom on ber bundredth birthday. But 
the oldest woman on record was also a ne- 
gress, Louisa Truxo, a native of Tucuman, 
South America, where she died in 1780, at 
the reputed aye of one hundred and sevea- 
ty five. 


Our listis by no means exhausted; but 


the examples we have given are perhaps 
sufficient to interest the reader, Itis not to 
be supposed that the race of centenarians 
has become anything like an extinct genus. 
We frequentiv read of genuine cases occur- 
ring, mostof them being poor persons, or 


the hutmblest walks of 


not multiply. 
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Aver’s Ague Cure st'inulates the action of 


the liver, cleanses the wtieod of malarial 


ison, and rouses the system: to renewed 


vigor. Warranted to cure Feverand Ague. 
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Recent Book Issues. | 





Whatever may have been the case 1n the 
“past; it is doubtful that the reading or writ- 
ng of lengthy didactic poems contribute 
much to the active forces of modern intel- 
lectual life. Therefore, “A Feather From 
the World’s Wing,” witha large part of the 
public, would bave to give good reasons for 
its being. It is written by a Philadel phian, 
Algernon Sydney Logan, in 124 pages of 
six line stanzas and is an attempt in the 
form of a tale to grapple with some of the 
profound probleme of existence. Whether 
the sa‘d problems are capable of satisfactory 
elucidation at all ma question, but we 
hardly think the difficulty in any case is 
going to be solved by iIcng ms. Mr. 
Logan has evidently plenty of leisure, and 
those who areinthe same situation imay 
take pleasure in perusing this littie work. 
So far as workimanship voes, his rhymes 
and metres are good, while the book itself 
is a perfect inode! of neat typography. Lip- 
pincott & Co., Price $1.00. 
Inthese days when the generality of 
novels from su-called leading authors aro 
“studies” of various kinds, sometiines of a 


itis refreshing to occamonally come upon 
one, where nothing of this ainbitious nature 
is attempted. Such we havein “A Model 
Wife” by G. 1. Cervus. The author herein 
builds his storys froin the regulation stock 
materials of plot and personage, laying 
brick upon brick without unnecessary de- 
lay or metaphysics, The result is an at- 
tractive, if not overly original tale, full of 
dramatic incident and excitingly probable 
situation. It may not mark or begin an 
era in its cleverness, but oflers better read- 
ing for pastime than many that are more 
pretentious. Price $1.00. Neatly printed and 
bound. Lippincott & Co., Publishers. 


‘For Lilias,” is tbe seventh issue of Lip- 
pincott’s Select Series of 25 cent novels. It 
is by Rosa N. Carey, and turns mainly on 
the history of a woman who in the tush of 
youth, grew restiess in the common paths 
of life, and struck out for herself with the 
result of learning her folly. It is good 
reading and contains a good moral. 

With a great many readers Scott is a fa- 
vorite author and therefore the Rev. W. J. 
Rolfe’s new critical edition of “Marmion” 
will be hailed with pleasure. This is 
claimed to be the only accurate edition of the 
poem ever issued in America. It is ele- 
gantly printed, and every allusion, how- 


ever faint, that is likely to be obscure to | i 
| teads from Erin preceded those of the good 


the general reader is made most plain by 
copious and judicious notes. In addition to 
these conmendable features it is illustrated 
with numerous beautiful engravings of va- 
rious places referred to in the peem. In 
flexible covers. Price 75 cents. ublished 
by Ticknor, Boston; and for sale by Lip- 
pincott, this city. 

“The Will,” a novel, by Ernest Eckstein, 
author of Quintus Claudius, and other able 
fictions, has been published by W.S. Gotts- 
berger, in atranslation from the German 
by Clara Bell. Itisastory of life, social 
and otherwise,in the Germany of yesterday, 
and is strong in plot and uncommon! 
artistic in treatment, the idea of the will 
upon which the plot turns approaching 
originality,supposing such a thing pussible., 
The characters are sketcbed with rare force, 
and in several instances with masterly 
power. It is more full of the humorous 
element than we are accustoined to in Ger- 
man fiction, ahd it may be added that tie 
humor is bright, genial and natural. The 
work isone that may be cordially com- 
mended to the notice of all who admire a 
ogni fiction admirably told. For sale 

y Porter & Coates. 


FRESH PERIODICALS. 


Our Little Ones and the Nursery for Oc- 
tober is full of good reading and pretty pic- 
tures for the youngest readers. In size of 


type and simplicity of matter everything is | 


best adapted for their pleasure and under- 
standing. Russell Publishing Co, Bos 
ton. 


Cassell’s Family Magazine for October | 
resents a pleasing variety of subjects. A! 


iamond in the Rough, continues to grow 
more interesting as the plot develops. A 
lady cyclist contributes a well-written and 
sensible article entitled, Women on W heels. 
Tricycling seems to have grown very popu- 
lar with English women of late. Other 
contents of this number include: When 
Grandfather was Young; Mrs. John Allen, 
of Ridge View, by Catberine Owen; Some 
Hints on Economy in Dress; A New Order 
of Odd Fellows, an amusing sketch; An Old 
Dutch City; an account of the, Friends in 
the Co:nmmons, or, as we should say, Quak- 
ers in Pasliament, shows us what an im- 
portant part this sect bas played in the poli- 
tical history ot England. Cassell & Co., 
Publishers, New York. 

The Magazine of Art for October is an 
exceptionally good number. The frontis 





TRIALS OF ANIMALS. 





HE most singular freak in judicial his- 
} tory puhese were the trial of animals, 
which at one tine was much in vogue, 
and quadrupeds were brought before courts 
and arraigned in the saine manner as bu- 
inan being. 

Fancy » renowned lawyer in our day 
making a name by defending some rais who 
had feloniously feasted on the barley be- 
longing toa monastery! Or a medieval 
court, 1p all its splendor aud paraphernalia, 
gravely trying a pig for murder! 

Such scenes were quite frequently en- 
acted in the Middle Ayes, and are a curious 
commentary on the quips and cranks that 
take possession of the human mind, and 
have their day on the stage of human 
events, 

The lawyer alluded to was one Bartholo- 
mew Chassenee, who made himself very 
fainous in trials of animals in the fiteeuth 
century. 

_He was counsel for the rats before the 
Ecclesiastical Council of Autun, in France, 
and made a very ingenious defence for his 
chents, showing they were too scattered in 
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| the execution of an 


piece is an excellent wood-cut from the | 
‘a boy of twelve years. 


painting of Frank Dicksee, A. R. A., en- 
titled, Chivalry. A discriminating article 
on the work of Arnold Bocklin, by Claude 
Phillips, with portrait and three illustra- 
tions, tells the story of this distinguished 
German artist. Granada, by David Hannay 


is superbly illustrated. Among otber sub- 
jects treated and 1} strated are: Cell 
Meta! W rk: Current A | a“ 
trations; | 4 6 

M 1) % Th I~ w it 31x enywra os 
Head-gear, (early eig t 

Richard Heath, with ter lustrations; The 


Market at Fez, from the picture of Ricardo 
Madrozo; The Chronicie of Art; A Note on 
Mabuse, by W. Martin Conway, and Amer- 
ican Art Notes. Cassell & Co., Publishers, 
New York. 


_ jure the ground by their burrowing. 


their residences to be all summoned, and 


| had the right of appeal: also that, aa their 


single trait, at others of a whole character, | |, yo. would be in 


danyer from cats and 
other enemies, they were at liberty to re- 
fuse tu appear, under the plea of sell-pre- 
servation. 

The sentence in this singular trial is not 
recorded, though the whole of Classenee's 
ingenious detence was published. 

In the records of the same court is some 
very clever reasoning by the same lawyer 
on the subject of the excommunication of 
troublesome insects called huberes, who de- 
stroyed the grain of the Autun farmers, 

It was very common once to hurl the ban 
of excommunication at animals, and even 
at inanimate things, 

Sparrows, toads, and mice fell under the 
interdict of the Chureb. The Bishop of 
Triers excommunicued the sparrows be- 
cause they invaded the church at all hours, 
and soiled the building and the vestments 
of the clergy In their unlawful and imperti- 
nent intrusion. 

They ware ordered atrial, but, owing to 
their vreat numb rand irrepressible man- 
ners, this was deemed the easiest wav to 
dispose of them. Unfortunately, history 
saith not if it had the desired result. 

The Bishop of Lausanne was believed to 
have freed Lake Leman froin eels, which at 
one time infested its waters. 

Perhaps he foilowed the example of St. 
Patrick, whose success in the extirpation of 


bisho 

St. Bernard excommunicated the flies, 
which infested the country in swarins, Lo! 
next morning they lay dead upon the 
ground, like the Egyptian first-born; un- 
believers declared it was a sudden frost 


caused the mortality, but the orthodox 
biessed the saint fur the miracle be had 
wrought. 


Sn, 

In the Tyrol, in 1519. there was a very 
curious trial of moles, who were said to in- 
Hans 
Gruebruen took charge of the detence, and 
Schwarze Minig was prosecutor. ‘There 
were a host of witnesses. It was proved 
tbat the crops were injured, and the moles 
were sentenced toidepart; the counsel de- 
manded sale conduct ior them, which the 
judge granted for the space of fourteen 
days. 

Court records were very irregularly kept 
in those days; but there are cases extant of 
animais being tried, sentenced to death, 
and even submitted to the rack or to mutil- 
ation. 

At Oppenheiin on the Rhine, in 1426, two 
pigs were publicly buried alive tor killing 
achild. They underwent a full trial before- 
hand. 

A donkey was sentenced to be hanged, 
but an appeal was made, and he was 
knocked on the head instead. 
was publicly burned at the stake for the 
murder of a child. 

An odd case of carrying out the les ttlionis 
oveurred at Falaise, in France. A sow wus 


In 1264 pig | 


tried for intarticide, found guilty and con- | 


deimned to be hung in men’s clothes, pur- 
chased at the expense of the State, and the 
hangman was provided with a pair of new 
gloves for the occasion. 

In the execution of beasts, the public ex- 
ecutioner was always employed, not the 
butcher, aS might be thought. They also 
contined the culprit atthe jail with liuman 
beings. 

A parallel might be drawn occasionally 
in which the genus homo night not be alto- 
gether flattered; but we refrain, and return 
to our subject. 

At Moutpelier, in 1565, atmule was tried 
and burnt alive; but the record of the 
crimeotthis usually patientand industrious, 
ifsomewbat opinionated, animal is buried 
in oblivion. 

In the province of Gisons was found the 
order for payment for a scaffold erected tor 
ox ‘for its demerits,’’ 
A horse was also bung at Dijon for killing 


Thetown of Basle, in 14%), was greatly 
agitated over the heinuus crime of a cock 
who laid an egg! He was sentenced to! 
bave his comb and ciaws cut off, and to be 
beheaded. 

For a long time cocks’ eggs were neid 
erea very } ICKY witches 8 4 
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On! ve who teach the ingenious youth of | 


our great ana groWiIng naticn, let them 
learn the noble act of self-iefense, as Sal va- 
tion Oil is the specitic tor hurts, 








Humorous. 


CANNING PRESERVES. 





Oh, happ¥ chance! to-day I strotle) 
Into the garden's fair domats, 
And ata window did behold 
A sight to charm a sighing swatn— 
The lovely Maud, with white arms bare— 
Such dimples and bewiltehing curves | 
Was busy with a mixture rare ; 
In short, | poached ou Maud’s preserves, 


She snubbed me with a pretty frown, 

But ceased not from her toothsome task, 
Although LI called the muses down 

Before her charming smile to bask, 
I praised her color and her hatr, 

Her dainty dress, herarm, her walst; 
Bhe murmured, with an sbeent alr; 

**Poo much of sugar spoils the taste. *’ 


At this I veered and threw her chaff, 
That worthless aftermath of wit, 

Yet strove in vain todrawa laugh, 
No ripple o'er her face would ait. 

I hinted at the Borgta’s art, 
She gave her sunny head a toss, 

And cried, in tones that sounded tart * 
*‘T don't want any of your sauce !"" 


I changed my tactics just once more, 
Aud, Ina trembling voice and low, 

I whispered of the love I bore, 
I saw her color come and ges 

And when Teald: ‘Can't you say yes ?** 
She loudly clattered glass and pan, 

And yetl think 
She murmured softly : 


ut least, I guess 
Yes, Lean !** 

ww. B. B 
a en a ~ 


Hard to beat—Carpets. 

Bright beginning—Sunrise. 

A vane bird—The weather-cock. 

A chest protector—Lock and key. 

A calico wrapper—The dry-goods clerk 

A bit of real life—A piece of boarding 
house cheese, 

Curious transformation—A horse being 
turned Intoa pasture, 

Why is the letter x like a person in debt? 
Because it ls always in perplexity, 

When is a serial story like money depos 
ited ina bank ¥? When it growsin interest, 
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Young Men!--Read This. 

THE VoLTaic BELT Ce,, of Marshall, Michigan, of- 
fer to send their celebrated ELECTRO-VOLTAIC BELI 
and other ELECTRIC APPLIANCES, on trial for thirty 
days, to those afflicted with nervous debility, and all 

kindred troubles, Alsovery eMfictent for rheumatism, 
| neuralgia, paralysts, and many other diseases, Com- 
| plete restoration to health, guaranteed. No risk: Is 
incurred, as thirty days trial is allowed, Write 
them at once toritlustrated pamplheet, free, 
HUMPHREYS’ 
Homeopathic Veterinary 


Specifics for 
HORSES, CATTLE, SHEEP» 
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY. 


Used by U. 8. Governm’t. 


7. Chart on Rollers, 
vd and Book Sent Free. 


Humphreys’ Med, Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y. 


| 8k Solid Rolled Gold Ring 


ALMOST CIVEN AWAY.’ 


To Introduce our fine jewellery to new custom- 
ers, we will send the following guuds at thes thal 
prices quoted, which are about one-fourth the 
regular price charged may xt vem f stores. We war- 
rant each undall of the following goodato be 18k 
selid ruolied «dsold. With each ring we send a 
brand new catalogue of splendid Jewellery. Please 
vive us a trial order,if it is only for a collar button, 
and we will prove tu you that we give grander value 
for lesa money than any other firm in America. 

SPECIA L,.—These special prices are only good 
to FEBRUARY |, 1886. After that date you 
will have to pay our regular Catalogue prices. 











CHASED RING. 








ROYAL FILT FD WEDDING 

MING, 
This magnificent ring is 
orth two dollars. Itisa 
perfect facsimile of a ten 
ollar solid gold wedding 
ring. Our price for a sam- 
ple, by mail, is 44 cents. 
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BAND RING. 
Sample, by mall, 15 cta. 








POPULAR WEDDING RING 
ample, by mail, 15 cta. 








FRIENDSHIP RING. 
Sample, by mall, 9 cta. 
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J.LVYMM & CO., 769 Broadway, New York. 
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TILATING WIG and ELASTIC 
TOUPLES. 
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“Ayer’s 


Cherry Pectoral 


Should be kept constantly at hand, for 
use in emergencies of the household. 
Many a mother, startled in the night by 
the ominous sounds of Croup, finds tho 
little sufferer, with red and swollen face, 
gasping for air. In such cases Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral is invaluable. Mrs. Emma 
Gedney, 159 West 128 st., New York, 
writes: ‘While in the oountry, last 
winter, my little boy, three years old, was 
taken ill with Croup; it seemed as if ho 
‘vould die from strangulation. Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral was tried In small and 
frequent doses, and, in less than half an 
hour, the little patient was breathing 
easily. The doctor said that the Pectoral 
saved my darling’s life.” Mrs. Chas. B. 
Landon, Guilford, Coun., writes; “Ayers 
Cherry Pectoral 


Saved My Life, 


and also the life of my little son. As he 
is troubled with Croup, I dare not be 


without this remedy in the house,” Mrs, 
J. Gregg, Lowell, Mass., writes; “ My 
children have repeatedly taken Ayer's 


Cherry Pectoral for Coughs aud Croup. 
It gives immediate relief, followed by 
cure.” Mrs. Mary: E. Evans, Scranton, 
Pa., writes: ‘1 have two little boys, both 
of whom have been, from infancy, subject 
to violent attacks of Croup. About six 
months ago we began using Ayer'’s Cherry 
Pectoral, and it acts like a charm. Ina 
few minutes after the child takes {t, be 
breathes easily and rests well. Every 
mother ought to know whut a Diessing I 
have fonnd in Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.” 
Mrs. Wm. C. Reid, Freehold, N.J., writes: 
*In our family, Ayer’s medicines have 
been blessings for many years. In cases 
of Colds and Coughs, we take 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


and the inconvenience fs soon forgotten.” 
PREPARED BY 


Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co. Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists. 


R. DOLLARD, 
513 


CHESTNUT S8T., 
Vhiladelphia. ¢ 


Premier Artist 

IN HAIR. 
Inventor of the celebrated GOSBSANZR VEN 
BAND 


Laties and Gentlemen Ww 
eith aecuracs 
TOtnrrb AND 


Instructions to enatle 
own heads 
SC ALPS, 










FORK Wits, INC HRS 
No. 1, Phe round of the | Inc HES 
head, No.l. Frow torebead back 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


Any further exaggeration in the height o” 
chapeaux, or of their trimrnings, as at pre- 
sentarranged in front of the crown, being 
apperentiy impossible, many wod ster in 
search of novelty now place the garnitures 
on the top ofa moderatety high crown, or 
put them at the back, where they attain to 
a great height and fall over the top of the 
crown towards the front. 

Nearly all the hats at present are nade of 
straw, the most fashionable being those of 
yellow straw veiled with yellow tulle to 
match, and trimmed with a quantity of 
bows of moire riboon, rising at the back of 
the hat to the crown, witha few loops fal- 
ling over in front, 

A siuntiar wodel in straw, but 
with avery bigh and marrow crown, hasa 
scarf of beige crape or silk muslin folded 
round the crown, and ending at the back 
under a long plume of feathers, the tips of 
whieh quite conceal the flat top of the 
crown, and fati over ttalittie in front. In 
these hate the brim in trout is wide and 
wtraight, but very shortat the back and 
turned up a little. 

Light colored straws are those generally 


color, orin 


bronze 


preferred, either in the natural 
light beige, ivory, a red shade of beige, and 
situilar colora, The brim at the back is tre 
quently turned up, like a curtain,and lined 
with bronze, brownvor block velwetsthe lin 
ing of the front part “of the brim 
this, but the trimming of taille,erepe, gauze, 


matches 


ete., in in the same color as the straw,* and 
often arranged in bows or toops far back on 
the top of tiecruwn. Roses and other 
flowers are placed in the same position. 

Many of the bats are very large, but more 
reasonable shapes are beginning to make 
their appearance, as the immensely 
high or large hats are only becoming toa 
fuw types of face, the smaller models will 
be quickly appreciated and adopted, 

The early part of the auturinn is always a 
busy tiine with amateur dressinakers; cos- 
the apring offen need a Lit- 
can be adopted 
it ia till too 


tuines nade in 
tle renovation before they 
for general antunin wear, and 


early to think of winter's odes, The ways | 
be remodelledare | 


in which drosses 
now #0 HuInerous, And > easy, that it seeuis 
scarcely worth while to point them out. 

The present fashion of combining diffe 
rent inaterials and colors 
inakes the task of renovation much simpler 
than when auch combinations are not allow. 
ed; the positions of plainand figured tabries 
may also be reversed at will,and, indeed, the 
rules that may not be tranagressed are so 
few and so simple, that ee nomical altera- 
tious are more than ever possible, 

There aretwo combinations of material 
that are not allowed—woollen favrics must 
not be draped on cotten, nor cotten miuate- 
rialson wool, but silk may be combined 
with any material, and #o also may velvet. 

Two different fizured uaterialaagain,can- 
net be united in one dress, unless one ofthem 
is @rubroidery, corresponding in style and 
color with the desipzn of figured mate- 
rial. Beyond this everything is fallowea; 
a skirt inay be couverted into a tunic, ora 
drapery into a corsage, and short) reniuants 


thay 


the 


of good materials will be long enough to 
aupply a waistcoat, & plastrou.a 
the front of askirt, or apanel for the side. 

The chief point is to choose a model for 


the dress, which can 


rebing, for 


new be carried out 


with the mnaterials at couwmand and then to | 


ocoiunbine these fabric with a due regard to 
their colors and textures, 
plain skirte and = short-wristed 
the only ones inade of a single material,but 
even in these the trimpmingsusually of vel- 
vet inay be in a different color,coutrasting 
with the dress inaterial. 

Pleated skirts are still very much worn, 
acoomparied by a pointed bodice with 
eimai! basques. Boaxdices (hat) are worn in 
frontcan be opened 
shapes, and of plain, striped, broche, or em- 
broidered febrica, The 
plastron, and (the parements are also made 
of the saine material. 

Very narrow skirts can be widened by 
opening them in front and letting ina 
tablier, pointed at the top and wide at the 
edge, made of some different material; if 
this inateria!l is plain the tabler is pleated; 
flat tablier is better. 
of aaskirt answer the 


Dresses with 


bodices are 


iffigured a plain 
Panels on one 


Baile pury» moe 


site 


and, if the skirt or tunic is 


short as weil as narrow, a band cl the same 
tinalerial as the pa r ta er may be ca 
riec r Lie a f “ 
~~ s ‘ by rah . ic 
wever, Le re@ tua 1 “sa 
Draperies inay be ai tere innhuimera 
ways, and for these a kinds of combina 
tivog Of tnaterials are per:mnimsible. Plain 


mized with striped, broche, 


or chequered fabrics; light 


material is 
einbroidered, 


In one costume | 


over plastrons of all | 


collar inatehes the | 
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and transparent materials are made upon 

thicker ones; light and dark fabrics,in silk 

or wool, or in silk and wool, are made up 
| together; revers, and turned beck portions 
of tunics are lined with a different color and 
material; scarfs; sasles, tabliers, and panes 
all these give the means of providing'!plenty 
ot change. 

Corsages are ornamented indifferently 
with waistcoala, revera, yokes, large collars 
or plastrons front and back, ending in long 
polnots on tbe basque, and either pian, 
| pleated, or gathered. Bodices’ with corse- 
lets, Short open jacketa,and long Lou's XI. 
casaques, are all worn; in fact, with the 
ultiplieity of modes now in vogue,every 
costuine is suscept.ble not of one alteration 
only, but of a great number. 

The skill of the tailor is wore and more 
appealed to for the costumes that are to fol- 
low the light toilettes of batiste and lace, 
rendered necessary by an almost tropical 
There is an undeniable charm about 


heat. 

| these sinmple, correct, austere-looking cust- 
utnes, Which are elegant in spite of their 
austerity, that will ensure a long continu 
ance Of favor to these productionsof skilled 
tailors, 

The shir. of 
round aud full, and mounted on silk foun- 
‘The tunic is an unpretend 
ing draped tablier, completed at the back 
by a pleated breadth, raised a trifle on one 
but full atthe 
waist and nearly covering the back of the 
skirt. As to the bodies, it umulds the bust 
With the most perfect accuracy; not a fold, 


tailor-inade costumes are 


dation skirts, 


side, or on both sides, very 


net the shadow of a crease is to be found itn 
its fauitioss fil, reseaibling that of a hatet 
fastened stratglit 


buttons 


It im sotmetinues 
down the front with litthe or 
put on close together, in other cases it opens 


th» ndice, 


und 


| over a waisteoat of white pique,or a pleated 
chetmisette made of white or eolorea 

| or else of silk in a color that oflersaa agree- 
able contrast to the dress iatertsl. 

lines and per- 

that an 
neither 

detalis to deceive 


crepe, 


It is mainiv by the correct 
fect fitof her tailor-made 
élegante tnay be reeurnised; | 


costume 


nas 


ornaments nor Useless 
the eye, everything inthe dress denotes the 
inake that only the 
Tis quiet, 


the 


and 
under-stand. 
evidently 


prefection of cut 
very best tarlors 
unpretentious accuracy Is 
cause of the liiinense suceess that follows 
tailor-made costuines, forladies are delighted 


| at having found astvle of dress which can- 


not be copied by eVvervone. 


j A new costume, the J y-alin, ranks with 
tailor-made dresses tor general utility, and 
inodel made in dark 
imohair, and @imiiar 


isa Very practical 
hued woollen fabrics, 
tnateriala, The skirt is pleated in wide 
pleats, ave falls straight from the waist. 
The short-waisted corsage joins the skirt 
under a waistband of ottoman or moire rib- 
bon tied ip a lage bow, with long ends at 
|} the back. The is completed by a 

Popalin mantelet in the sarme material as 
with 


dress 

the dress, cut like a short 
potnted hood falling from the shoulders, 

Both the mantelet aud the hood are lined 

|} with silk, Dut Lie costuine Las no «ther or- 

frou. Its 


peierine, 


naments or trimmings to detract 

absolute siiplicity ofsty le. 
Canvas and network fabrics will be worn 

the eombination 


with faille Francaise, Chinvise, and 


auluinn in 


faille 


throughout 


other plain silken taterials, and, although 
two colors, 
many, and these not the least ladwlike and 


the majority of dresses wre in 


stylish, are in one color only. 

A chartning toilette in dove-gray etamine 
plain skirt of elamine pekin, with 
horizontal stripes tnore closely woven, and 
thickly embrowlered with fine, cut-steel 
beads. ‘The upper part of the dress isa 
draped polonaise of plain, etamine with a 


hasa 


deep corselet bodice of dove-grey velvet, 
| ornamented round all its edges with large 
| steel beads cutin facets. The high velvet 
collar and the velvet pareiments are alse 
bordered with beat. The gray straw hat 
worn with this dress is trimiused and lined 
with grey velvet, the brim is bordered wich 
beads, and adove with oulspread 
wings ornaments the front. 


steel! 


Domestic hconomy. 

A woman of Individuality and refinement 
always liipresses her surroundings Witua 
Stainp as characterislic as that which Stre 
Iniparts, Often UbconBClOUS! Vy, to) ber dress, 
Itis this quality io an interior which dis 
tinguishbes soive housebolds from a hun 
dred others, to the observer identi- 
cally the saine In every particular. 


casual 


It isaquality perbaps never to | ac 
quired tn tot » if mot t an extent r but 
tis t a deyree susceptit 
‘ ' " “ 
is ’ 

é “ x 4 ‘ * - | 
e ( t ind 1t tust r these f xs 
eprang up with an impetus that quickly de. 
ceneraled Intoexagyeraltion, People wert 
{ wild on the subject and stocked their houses 


generally and 
who au 


with a jumble of what was 
i Vagucly beld Ww be 


*SemhUeiic, 


' 


indefinit+ idea that the more odd chairs, the 
more tawdry plush, the more embroidered | 
Screens and suppmed-to-be “art needle 
work,” the more rugs and Japanese panels | 
and fans, the more painted plaques they 
crowded into their roourm,the more artistic, 
eoerrect and generally satisfactory the result 
would be, 

Aas every one could not by any means 
aff.rd to have every square inch of avatl- 
able space on wails and floor covered by 
truely valuabie and beaut ful things, and 
as every such inch had, under the influences 
of this benighting fever, to be thus covered 
whether or not, cheap decorative effects 
reached a pitch where they became a night- 
imare. 

Then there came the retrograde move- 
ment, and under its influence people are 
beginning to learn that a truly artistic 
home isnot an over-crowded one, and that 
it is best b> have few intriusically beautiful, 
or at least pleasing and Larmonious things, 
and not Lundreds of tawdry and specious 
ones, forthe latter have invariably the effect 
of detracting from the beautiful effects and 
of vulgarizing them; 80 that they might just 
as well not be there al all as iu such cor- 
pany. - 

In the matter of art needle work, for in- 
stance, the question of plust scarfs, of raw 
silk embroidered tidies, of worked portieres 
ofall those thousand details, bas been en- 
tirely overdone. Three-fourths of that style 
of erroneously called decoration which 
Ineets one at every turn, are cheap, poorly 
executed, fatiguing atteuipts, which end by 
becoming a wearlness to the flesh, and 
prove a sintul waste of time on the part of 
tlie perpetrat rs, 

A really beautiful piece of needlework 
ranks among true works of art, and is a 
joy tothe eye forever. Let women who 
have the leisure for that sort of thing give 
their energies and talent toward the attain- 
ment of some such standard, and not fritter 
them away on trivial and commonplace bits 
and *eraps of fancy work which cost money 
and are out of fashion within a couple of 
ponthis, 

There was exhibited recently a piece of 
work which took the prize atthe New Or- 
leans Exhibiton tor objects of that Kind. 
They were window hangings, of white 
batiste over linings of pale golden surah. 
Down the sides and acrogsa the bottom were 
inserted bands of lace-like guipure, with 
spuares of itin blocks at the intersecting 
corners, and dropped, as it were, at square 
and preguiar intervals over the banying; 
and against each cluster of these blocks 
were trurmpet-flowers worked in red orange 
tints of the natural vine. 

Across the top hung a deep lambrequin 
ofthe surah with a wide branch of that 
graceful Southern flower standingup against 
the pale ground. ‘Tiny fl ss tassels, of vel- 
low, red and orange, depended from the 
lambrequin,and were studded along the 
sides and at the bottom: against the tran- 
sparent meshes ofthe guipure. Now that 
was what might in truth be called “art’’ 
needlework. 

One pece of work in any Way approxim- 
ating to such a standard possesses more 
value asa decorative note in a room = than 
two dozen interior tats, tidies, scarfa, and | 
allthe rest olat. A decorative artist who 
hasa deserved reputation, recently has given 
much of his tune to painting full length 
figures on satin for portieres, 

A halberdier, . la corselet: and caaque, 
against «4 tawny background, has a most 
happy effect. He seers, across the room, 
to bea living form guarding thedour. A 
portiere of this description is lived with 
heavy plush in a dull golden shade aud has 
aband of this at topand bottom. This 
artist has also soine leather screens, ip a 
mounting of dark carved wood, with a land. | 
scape painted on each of the three leaves of 
the sereen, each landscape aiflerent and 
famed ina sort of medallion of branches iu 
leat. Tue back is of plain stv miped leather. 

A black plushed screen trained heavily 
in ebony is painted on each leaf with an 
exquisite sombre design of water lilies and 
aquatic grasses, the background, indicated 
by a few strong touches, giving a perspec 
tive of inysterious woodland, with dim rays 
of light piercing through and illamiping 
aoue sleeping water. For a drawing-room 
furnished in light tints we recently had 
shown to usa screen of white wood, gilded 
with the panels of pale blue satin painted 
with roses and Cupids, 

The bay window of this saine room was 
to be curtained with close-drawn white 
batiste, thin asa cobweb and strewn with 
balf blown rosebuds, each blossom of puf- 
ted and gathered pale pink surah in relief, 
and the sinmall stein and leaves embroidered 
in delicate greens. The curtains were to be 
heid back by bows of pink and the lightest 
green. 

Here again was some really beautiful | 
work done bv de't and experienced femin- 
ine fingers. This sane design appeared 
iso on a baby’s blanket of white flanne!, 
ind the rosebads had there a most approp- 
effect. There was a second baby's 
alsoof white cioth whieh had wild 
leredd upoult, each rose sing! v 
and Sone with the petals falling apart and 

t a8 though they had 


riate 
Dlatiket, 


roses eile 


scaliere«d af rari, 


just dropped, whover the cloth by the 
wird A while cord supplied the necessar v 
Hoish rthe wie. 
rine Ls fiery + s t loviies w 
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A young woinan died in New York op 
Monday trou the effects of an injury she re- 


ceived tliree uionths alo by having a bal! 
bated against her spine by boys who were 


playing bail ip tbe #trecta, j 


| some peculiarity in the foundation. 


_ —— 


T. S.—It was. 


Putca.—It is sour good nature alone that 
eretited as with omaliscience. In your inquiry abuut 
Hy -trangeas, We must refer you to some practical 
Gurest. 

J. K. L.—We do not know that anybody 
was ever fodish envugh to offer a reward for the dis- 
of “‘perpetual motion."" Wedo know, how- 
«ver, that netudy has ever yet discovered that 
"Teal s phenomenon. ** 


Sux pay.—Providence, who hallowed the 
Sab>ath, never lutended that it should be a day of 
proanece and glowm, bul of rest; and rest, in this 
suse, mraasaharmless diversion of the thoughis 
Irom. tke audkievies of business, and that healthful re- 
ereation which rovives the energies lo meet another 
sin daveot labor. 


J. B.G.—A gentleman who bas engaged 
bimeseif toa lady cannot very well break off the 
affair ; bat lt he Gaus he does not love her so much 
asat Great, or that there are other circumstances 
which threaten the happiness of such a marriage, be 
showld explain bimself very candidly tc her on the 
poieat, aud as& ber to release him from his engage- 


evurvery 


meat. 

Evecyn.—The organ of destructiveness, 
plrenolugiets, assert, is situated just above the ear - 
it give a fulness tu the head over the upper part of the 
car, Iregue otiy causing it to project. It gives flerce- 
ness, Passiom, and energy to man; witheus it man 
sinks before worldly difficulties. When exceedingly 
prominest, itis said to denote harsh and murderous 
proptusilies, 

Barox.—If a man loves a woman, he 


should mo@ step te ferret out her age, as she will seem 
young tobhimasloug ashe loves her. If, however, 
he leare the fact that she is bis senior, andif he be 
anheted thereby, be should not marry her, as such 
ab anhevanee would after a while corrode his domes-- 


tie relations aud be the cause of much dissatisfaction, 
and Seally of unhappivess, and perhaps of sep- 


aration. 


Dexe.—The “h’’ in hospital, bumble, 
and hesteiry should be sounded, while In honesty 

! hemeritis silent. It is usually silent also, 
theegh met invariably, in hotel, hamor, and bhumer- 
ous. Aste the use of ‘ta’? or ‘‘an,’* you will find 
thes a useful rule :—When the accent of a word com- 
mmenmeing with the aspirate falls on Other than the 
nse ‘‘tan’*; when on the first syllable 
Thus we say ‘ta history,** but ‘‘an his- 


frst svliable, 
oe *S.* 
tertan 

Witxtra™son.—Canaidly, we think that 
a!l Your parent.” objections are well-grounded—espe- 
elally that which applies to the ‘‘occasional Intem- 
perance”* of your suitor. Do not deceive yourself : 
a lover whe would so far forget himself as to drink 
tow much in the presence of one whom he styles the 
object of hi- affections, will not scruple togratify his 
prope.sity to liquor when the marriage knot Is tied. 
Your parents are not ‘‘too particular ;** they are 
valy properly prudent. 


Wasu.—You can, of course, speak to 
the laty whom rou *‘so often meet, and who louks as 
it she would like to speak to you,*’* but you would 
eertainiy be violating the rulesof good breeding by 
so deing. The only honorable way to form an ac- 
Quaintance ts by means of an introduction, as we 
have so often pointed out. We know that people do 
epeak toe cach other in the way you mention, but as 
you are anxiousto know if it is really correct, we 
are emphatoc in sasing ‘*no.’’ 


READER.— The celebrated leaning tower 
of Pira was commence in the seconed half of the 
tweltth centeary. A plumb-liune suspended trom the 
summit hangs out about 12 Mf. from the base, showing 
how farthe tower leans off the perpendicular, The 
strange inclination is probably atiributable to the 
uneqeal sinking of the structure, consequent upon 
The singularitr, 
it appears, showed itself as soon as the building was 
a>eve croend : Dat the architects determined to pro- 
ceed with their work, and the tower still remaiue 
standing. Two towers at Bologna show a similar de- 
parture form the vertical. 


L. Youne.—According to Herschel, it 
there be Inhabitants in the moon, the earth must 
present to them the extravrdinary appearance oi a 
noon Of nearly two degrees in diameter, exhibiting 
the same phase-as we see the moon to do, but im- 
movably Gxed in their sky (or, at least, changing its 
apparen’ place only by the smallamount ofthe libra- 
tien), while the stars must seem to pase slowly besicte 
it willappear clouded with invari- 
s and belied with equatorial and tropical 
eiiug to our trade winds ; and it may 
in their perpetual change, the 
our Cumlineculs aud s€as cau ever be ch ar- 
iv disceruct. 


P. W.—The French spoliation claims, 
proper, gTe« out of the capture, by French priva- 
teers, of 1D4 American vessels. The thine was dur- 
in, the la-t two vearsof the Eighteenth Ceutury and 
the Orst half of the Orst vearel the present century. 
A treaty was made be'ween the United States and 
France in bee to -ettle allthis trouble. It was rati- 
fed hy Seta parties in Il, the First Consul of 
France >\geing Juiy 31, isa. This treaty abrogated 
the miulwalits of obligation found in the treaty of 
177s, asl presided fora -etUuement of the American 
claims again-~t Prance om accuunt of the marine selz- 


ane vehind it 
a le spmet 
rreep 


be duubted a bhether, 


Z0nes « 


vullines wl 


ures. Pracce bad public claims against this country, 
which #e¢ allowed by permitting the extinguish- 
meat of our citizens” private claims against Fraace. 
The U ei “tates thus became responsible to its 
oe tigems. After eighty-four years it has recog- 
Hide Ube dett by legislating for payment. 


Bratrice.—The mark (!) or (7) enclosed 
rackets allera seutence is suppused tu cast doubt 


up the semiemece it fuliows, Inthe case you give 
“aud my-el., al~ a friend of mine (7)"* it means that 
You are > « at ubtful of being a friend to your- 
if 3 H . belp what hi+« father ts. If you 
rand he is a y say, your parents" 

: fo t ‘ Ther are older 

wor s ways. 

ar 

er wha 

sta “4 we see 

s° c gift f € chet You are 

be 7 apant % Grace Darliag was a 

h»rare Engle<s girl who many vears agc reseved ua- 
aided, im a tideat sturm,. anumber of people from 


a ship-«recic vessel on the coast of Engiand. We 
4 Your handwriting is as 


thine sieve te = iting 

aod as bhand«riting ace be ; clear and easily read. 

Nv peliuts of beauty are Detter than these in writing 
. 
































